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PROLOGUE. 



ff^ mgbt weli call this short tftbck^pidy ofvurs 
A poesy made of 'weeds instead of^'Voers j 
Tet such ha*ve been presented to your noses. 
And there are auch, I fear , ivho thought them rostu 
IFould iofrie of them *were here, to see, tins nighty 
What stt^it ts in which they took delight / 
Here brisk, insipid hgues,for *wit, lets fall 
Sometimes dsdl sense, but rffner none at ail: 
There strutting heroes, ivith a griffi fac^d^rain. 
Shall. bra*ve the gods in King Cambyses^ vein % 
For (changing rules, of late, its ifmenivrit 
Jn spite itf reason, nature, art and nuit) 
Our poets mdit Us laugh at tragedy. 
And *with their comedies they make us cry. 
Nonv, criticf, do your ^orst, that here are met \ 
for^ Ske a rook, 1 have hedged in my bei. 
If you approve, 1 shall assume the state 
Of those high-flyers ivbom 1 imitate j 
And justly too, for I will teach you more 
Than ever they njiwuld let you kno-TJU before j 
. I ivill not only sheixj the feats they do. 
But give you all their reasons /or them too. 
Some' honour may to pie from hence arise : • 
^*^i6 hy myjndeavours,you grow wise, . 
And what you once so praised, shall now despise^y 
Then t* II cry out, swelled with poetic rage, 
'Kf /> Johm Lacy% have reformed your stage I 
A ij 
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THE REHEARSAL. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

JoANSOif and SikiTK eniir. 

Jifbtuon, 
HoMfist^ Frank, I am |^ad to see tiaee, with all my 
heart. How long hast thoa been m town } 

Smth. Faith, not above an honr : and if I had not 
met yoa here, I liad gone to look you out : for I long 
to talk with you freely of all the strange new things 
we hayc beard in the country. 

Jobn* And, by my troth, I have longed as much tp 
laugh witli you at all the Impertinent, dull, fantastical 
things %ve arc tired t>ut with here* 
. Srmtk, Dull and fantastical ! that's an excellent com- 
position. «* Pray, what are our men of business do-, 
ing? 

« John, I ne*er enquire after them. Thou knowest 
" my humour lies another way. I love to please my- 
*( ^\f^ much, and to trouble others as little, as J cans 
A iij 
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*< and therefore do naturally avoid the company of ' 
" those solemil fops) who, feeing incapable jof reason, 
" and insensible of wit and pleasure, are always look- 
♦< ing grave, and troubling jone another, in hopes t^ 
** be thought n'len of business. ' 

<« Smith. Indeed I have eve,r observed, that jrbur 
*' grave lookers are the dullest of men. 

**'Joha, Ay, and of birds and beasts too; your 
«* gravest bird is an o\^\, and your gravest beast is sat 
** ass. V . 

" SmitL^^ Well, but how dost thou pass thy time ?- 

Ofobn. Why, as I used to do j eSt, drink as well as 
I can J have a she friend to be private with in the after- 
noon; atid sometimes see a play; where there are such 
things, Frank, such hideous, monstrous things, that i^ 
has almost made me forswear the stage,- and resc^vie €» 
apply myself to the solid nonsense of your men of busLr 
ness, as the more ingenious pastime. 
■ Smith, I have heard indeed you have had lately many 
new plays ;• and our country wits conlmend them. 

y^Jobn, Ay, so do some of pur city wits tooj but ' 
^ey are of the new kind of wits. 

/JwiM. New kind! what kind is that?' I 

John, Why, your virtuosi, your civil persons, youj- 
drolls; fellows that scoi^n to imitate nature, but are 
^ given altogether to elevate and surprise. ' ^ 

Smith. Elevate and surprise ! Pr'ythee, make me 
understand the meaning of that. 

John, Nay, by my troth, that's a hard matter — I* 
don' t understand that myself. * Tis a phrase they have 
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got amongst them, to express their nq-meani^ig by. 
rii tell you as uCfUr as I can what it is. Let me see ^ 
'tis fighting, Joyiog, sleeping, rhyming, dj^'ing, dan- 
cing, singing, crying, and cvc^y thing but thiilking 
and sense, 

Mr, Bates passes o<uex the Stage, 
Bayes. Your most obsequious, and most observant, 
very i^ervant, sir, 

Jebff. God SQ ! this is an author ; 1*11 go fetch hin\ 
tp you, 
Smith, No, pr'ythee, let him alone/ 
John, May, by the Lord, 1*11 have him. [Goes after 
him, and brings bit^ bachJ^ Here he is j I have caught 
; hipi. Pray, sir, now, for my sake, will you do a fa- 
: vour to this friend ^i mine ? - 

Bajes, Sir, it is not within my small capacity to do 
favours but leceive them j espe<:ially fioiu a persoii 
^that does wear the houourc^ble title you are phased to 
impose, sir, upon ^his-^ — Sweet sir, your servant. 
* S?mtb, Your humble servant, sir. 
I John. But wilt thou do me a favour novy ? 
I Bayes, Ay, sir s what is it ? 

f . Jphn^ Why, to teH him tlie mea^ins:^ of thy Inst play, 
J^ayes, I^ow, sir> the lueauingl Do yo« mean the 

piot? . ;■ 

John, Ay, ay, any thing. 

Ba^es, Faith, sir, the intrigo''s now quite out of my 

, head 5 but I have a new one in my pockety that I may 

say is a vxjgin 5 it has never yet bcdn blowiKup6u. I 

■ 1/ ■ 
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must icll you one thing, 'tis all new wit, and, thoug)i 
I say it, a better than tny last j and you know well 
enough how that took, (i)* In fine, it shall read, 
and write, and acV, and plot, and shew ; ay, and |>it, 
' box, and gallery, 'egad, with any play in Europe. Thirf 
morning is its last rehearsal, in tlieir habits, and all 
that, as it is to be afted j and if you and your friend 
will do it but the honcJur to see it ill its^virgin attire, 
tbo* perhaps it may blush, I shall not be ashamed t6 
discover its liakedness unto you, I think k is in this 
pocket. " [Puts bis band in his pocket, 

John. Sir, I confers I am not able to answer you in 
this new way j but if you pledse to lead, I shall be glad 
to foUotv you, and I hope my friend will do so too. 

Sffiitb, Sir, I ' have no business so considerable as 
should keep me from your company. 

Bajes. Yes, here it is. No, Cry you mercy 5 this is 
niy book of Drama Commoh-places, the mother of 
many other plays. 

Jolot. Drama Common-places ! Pray, what's that ? 

Bayes. Why, sir, iome certain helps tliat we Men of 
art have found it convenient to make use of. 

Smith, How, sir, helps for wit I 

Bbje/. Ay, sir, that's my position ; and 1 do here 
aver, that no man yet the sun ere shone upon, has parts 
sufficient to furnish out a stage, except it we»e by" the 
help of these my rules, (i) 

• Titc3C figures refer to the note« in the Key* 
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Jobti, What arc those ruks, I pray? 
Bayes. Why, sir, my first ruic is the rule of tranver^ 
«fO|i# or rfgitia duplfM^ changing verse into prose^ and 
prose into Terse alternative, as you please. 

Stftttb. Welt, but how is this done by rulo, sir ? 
. M€^s. Why tluu^ sir $ nothjag so easy, yrhsti un- 
derstood. I take a book in my hand, either' at homtf 
or elsewhere, fw that's all one \ if th^re be any wit 
in^ty as there is no book but has sonie, I transverse it } 
that is, if it be prose, put it into viers^ (but that takec 
up some time ; and if it be verse put it into prose. 

jBbrn. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that puttix^ verse into 
prose, should be called transprosing. 
' Bi^es^ By my troth, sii^ it is a very good notion, 
^d hereafter it shall be so. ^ 
• Smith, Well, sir, and\what d*ye do with it then> 
. /^^^. Make it my own : ''tis so changed, that no 
I inan can know it* My next rule is the rule of rcccrd, 
! by way qf table-book. Pray, observe. 
i John, We hear you, sir : go on, 

Bayes. As thuss I come into a coffee-house, or 

! some other place where witty men rpsort \ I make as 

if I minded nothing; (do ye mark ?) but as i^oon as 

any one speaks, pop, I slap it down, and make that too 

^ pay own. 

John, But, Mr. 'Ba5^cs, are you not sometimes \r\ 
I danger of their making you restore by force what you 
I (uive gotten thus by art ? 

I Bayess No, sir, the world's umnmdful ^ they nevrr 
I fake notice of tiiese things, 
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Snuth, But, pray, Mr. Bayes, ^moAg all ybuf other 
rules, have you no one rule for invention > 

Bayes. Yes, sir, that'* my third rule> that I haVe 
here in my pocket. 

Smth. What niie can that be, I vironder ! 

Bayes. Wbyv sir, when I have any thing to Shvent^' 
I never trouble my head aboiit it, as other men doj but 
jH^ently turn over this book, and there I have, at one 
view, all that Persius, Montaigne, Seneca's tragedies^ 
Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plutarch's Lives, 
and the rest, have ever thought upon this subje6t \ and 
80, in a trice, by leaving out a few words, or putting 
in others of my own, the business is done. 
^ sf^hn. Indeed, Mr. Bayes^ this is as sure and com- 
pendious a way of wit as ever I heard of; 

Bdyes. Sir, if you make the least scf uple of the effi- 
cacy of these my rules, do but come to the play>hoase| 
and you shall judge of them by the effefts. 
-5'/tti/i&. We'll' follow you, sir. [Exewit,, 

Three Players enter on the Stage^ 

7 St Play], iSave you jrour part perfeft ? 

id Play. Yes, I have it vnthout book j but I doft't 
understand how it is to be spoken. 

%d Play. And mine is such a one, as. I can't guess> 
fw my life, what humour I'm to be in, whether angry, 
^ melancholy, merry, or in love, I don't know what to 
make on't. ' 

lit Play. Phoo! the author will be here presently^ 
ftnd he'll tell us all. You must know> this is the new 
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I way of writing} and these hard things please fbjrty ' 

I times better than the old plain way .- fbr» look you, 

sir, the grand deugn upon the stag^ is to keep the au- 

I ditor$ in suspence$ for to guess presently at the plot 

[and the senses lires theih before the end of jLhe first 

I ad. Now here' every line surprises you^ and brings 

in n^ matter : ami then, for scenes, oloaths, and 

dances, we quite put 'down all that ever went before 

I US i and those are thiilgs, you know, that are essential 

j to a play* 

I zd Play» Well, I am not of thy mind : but so it c^ets 
I us n^neyi *ti« no great matter^ 

* i^AYESi JOHi^sQK, wi Smith, f«/^n 

B<fyes. Come, come in, gentlemen $ you*re very weU 
; come. Mr. — ^a-rha' you your part ready ? 

jjt Flay, Vcs, sir. 

Bi^es. But do you understand the truq humcur 
iofit? 

I St Pl^* Ay, sir, pretty well. 

B^yes. And An^aryllis, how dpes slie do ? Jjfoes not 
her armoi^r become her ? , 

%d Play. Oh, admirably ! 

Bayes, I'll tell you now a pretty conceit. What do 
you think 1*11 make th?m call her 'anon> in this play ? 

Smiib. VfhUy I pray? 

If ayes. Why, I make them call her Armaryllis, be- 
|caase of her armour, ha, ha; ha \ 
; Jcbn. That will be very well indeed. 
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• ' Bayes. \To the Ptayers.] Go, get yourselves ready^ 

[Exeunt Players^, 
Ay, 'tis a pretty little ixjgue ; I knew her face would 
set off armour extremely : an(i> to tell you true, I writ' 
that part only foe her — ^Vou must know, she is my 
mistress. (3) 

John, Then I know another thing, litle ^fbs, thai 
thou hast had her, egad. 

Bayest No, ^egad, not yet ; but I*m sure I shall | 
fpr I have talked bawdy to her already, j 

John. Ha6t thou faith ^ " Pr'ythee, how was Aat? • 

" Baycs. Why, sir, there is in the French 'toiig«« 
** a certain criticism, whicli, by the variation of tlie 
" masculine adjeftive instead of the femimne, makes 
" a quite different significatipn of- the wojrd^ aa for 
" example, ma <uie is my life ; but if before <vie y&t 
•* put »?£i/?, instead of ma, you make it bawdy. 

** Jokfi, Very true. 

** Bayes, ^ow, sir, I 4iave observed this, I set 9 
'• trap for her the ofher day in the tyring-room 5 for 
" this, said I, aJieu bel esperansa dt ma <vU, (whicli, 
** 'egad, is very pr6tty:) to which she answered, h 
** vow, almost as prettiiy, every jot; for' she said, 
*« s9nges a rfsa^we^ Mt^sieur. Whereupon I presently 
*' snapped this, up6n' her, J^, mnytBadam—^Song£9i\ 
** *vous a mofif by gad> and named the tjii&g dire^y 
<* to her. . ' 

<* Smithy This is one. of the richest stories, Mr« 
" Bayes, tliat ever I heard of.'* 
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I Bitjfts. Ay, let me alone 5 Vgad» when I get to them, 
[ ril nick therti, I warrant you. But Vm a little nice ; 
I for, you «iust. know, at this time I am kept by another 
tfroihan in the city. 

Smith. How, kept! Por\*hat? 

Bayes. Why^ for a bean gar^on j I am^ i*fackinsv 

• Sm^, Nay, then we shall never have done. 

I Bayes, AvA the rogue is so fond of me, Mr. John- 
' son, that f vow to Gad, I know not what to do with 
myself. 

J^bru Do with thyself I Mo, I wojsder how thou 

eanst make shift ta hold out at this rate. 

Bayer^ Oh, devil \ I can toil Hke a horse ; only some- 

I times it makes me melancholy ; and then, I vow to 

I Gad, for a whole day together, I am not able to say 

> yon one good thing, if it were to save my life. • 

Smtb, That we do verily believe, Mr. Bayes. 

r Ba^es, And that*s the only thing, 'egad, which mads 

^ me in my amours 5 for I'll tell you, as a friend, Mr. 

Johnson, ray acquaintance, I hear, begin to gSve out 

that I am dull — ^Now I am the ferthcst from it in the 

whole world, 'egad j but, only forsooth, they think I 

am .80, because I can say nothing. 

JW. Phoo, pox I that's ill-natur*dly done of them. 

• Ba^es, Ay,'gad, therc*s no trustingof these rogues- 
Bat— a— come, Ut's sit down. Look you, sirs, the 
cjiief hinge of this play, upon which the whole plot 
moves and turns, and that causes the variety of all the 
several accidents, which, you know, are the things in 
nature that make up tiic grand refinement of a play, 

B 
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5sg that I suppose two kings of the same pjaee ? (4.) as 
for example, at Brentford : for I love to write fami- 
liarly. Now the people having the same relations ta 
them both,,t^e same affedlions, the same duty, the s^me 
obedience, and all that, arc divided amongst the«;isel ves . 
in point of devoir and ii^terest, how to-behave thena- 
selves equally between them. These kings djiferi^g 
so(netimfs in particular, though in the main thejr ag^ree 
-y-^I know iK)t whether I make ^lyself well under- 
stood. 

'^obn, I did not observe you, sir. Pray> ss^ tiiat 
again. 

Bayes. Why, look you, sir j ns^, J beseech you, be 
a little furious in taking notice of this ; (or else you'll 
n^ver understand my notion of the tiling) the people 
being embarrassed by their equal ties to both, and the 
sovei%igns concerned in a reciprocal regard, as well to 
their own interest, as the good of the people, tl)ey 
make a certain kind of a— you understand me-—— Up- 
on which there do arise several disputes, turmoils, 
he^-burnings, and all that-r— In fine, you'll under* 
stand it better when you see it. 

[ExittQ call the Players. 

Smith, I find the author will be very much obliged 
tQ the players, if they can make any sense out of this. 

Baves Tfi-enters. 
Bayes, Now, gentlemen, I would fain ask yaur opi- 
nion of one thing 3 I hav? made a prologue and an 
epilogue, which may both sei^ve for eitlicr, (5) tlia^ is. 
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tbeprotogne for the q>Uogi]e, or the epilogue fcr the 

prologae ; (do you msak >} nay* they msqr both werVt 
' too, "eg^ad, for any other play as well as this. 
. SmHf. Very well ^ that*s indeed ardficial. 

Bayes. And I would fain ask your judgments, now; 
whioh of tbem would do best fe«*.tile pr^c^e. For, 
you must know, there is, in nature, buttwo ways of 
making very good prologues. The one is by civility, 
by insinuation, good language, andallthat^ to *' a 
«-— >in a manner, steal your plaudit from the courtesy 
of the auditors -. the other, by making use of some oer> 
tain personal things, which may keep a hank upon 
sach censuring persons, as cannot otherways, *egad, 
in nature, be hindered from beuig too free with their 
tongues} to which. end, my first prakigne is, that I 
come out in a long black veil, and a great huge hang^. 
man behind me^ with a furr'd cap, and his, sword 
drawn ; and there tell them plainly, that if, out of 
good<nature, they will not like my play, *eg^d, I'll 
e*en kneel down, and he shall cut my head oflF, Where^ 
upon they all fall a clappin g ■ ■ a ■ ■ 

Smith. Ay, but suppose they don*t. 

Bayes. Suppose I Sir, you may suppose what you 
please { I have nothing to do with your suppose, sir | 
nor am at all mortified at it ; not at all, sir $ *egad, 
&6t one jot, sir. Suppose, quoth-a 1— ->ha, ha, ha I 

[Ifalh away, 

John* Piioo 1 pr^ythee, Bayes, don't mind what he 
lays ; he's a fellow newly come out of the countiy.s he 
kaoits nothing of what's the relish here, of the to^n^ 
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Bayes^ If I writ, sir, to please the country^ I $boiil4 
l^ave followed the oM plain way ^ but I write for some 
persons of quality, aad pectdiar iriends of mine, thai 
understand Vf hat ^ame and power in wiitiag is $ ati4 
they do me right, sir, to approve of what I do. 

Jcbn^ Ay, SLy^ thty will dap, I warrant you j rs&vet 
fear it. 

Bayis, I'm sure* the design is good $ that rannot be 
denied. And then for langua^, 'egad, I defy tfaem 
all in nature to mend it. Besides, sir,' I ha^e pn&te4 
aboV^a hnndred sheets of paper, to inskiu^ the plot 
into the boxes ; (£) and withal, ha^ appointed two 
or three doinn of my friends to be ready, in the p&^ 
who, I'm sure, will clap, zsfd so, the rest, you know^ 
mAist follow $ and then, pray, sir, wliat becomes of 
your suppose i Ha, ha, ha I 

y^h^. Nay, if the business be so well laid^ it cannof 
ftiiss. N 

B^ts, I think so, sir; and therefore would chussi 
1^i» to be the prologtfe. For' if I could engage them 
(o clap before they see Hie ^y, you know it would 
be so much the better, because then they were eur 
gaged : for let a man write, ever so well, thef^ are now- 
a-days, a sort of persons* (7) tljey call critits, that, 
'ega^, have no more wit in them ^an so many hobby* 
Jiorses y but they'll laugh at yduy sir, a^d find fault, 
and censure things, that, 'egad, I'm sure they are not 
able to do^themsdves. A s<art of envious persons, 
^at emulate thejg;iories of persons of parts, and think 
tQ \/m\d t;heir fame^ by i^un^^iatihs of person?,^hat 
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^egad, to my knowiedgei of all penpns in the world 
txtt in'nature> the persons that do as much defjjise all 
thatas-^-a-^In iine» 1*11 say ^more of them. 

J^bn, Nay, you havis said enough of thetn» in all 
lonscience \ Vm sure Inore than they'll e*er be able to 
artiWer. 

Bay$s, WhJ^i 111 tell you, sir, lincerely, and bwa 

Jtdgy were it not for the sake of some ingenious per- 

soi^Sy and choi<ie female spirits, that have a value for 

me, I would see them all hangM, "tpA^ before I would 

' e*er set pen to pa^r, but let them live in ig(noiance» 

\ like ingrates. 

Johik Ay, m^ry*, that were a way to be revenged 
of then! indeed; and if I were iil your place now> I 
would do so. 

Bayts, No, sir; there are certain ties upon me, that 
I cannot be disengaged from, otheri^ise I would. (S) 
But, pray, sir, how do you like my han^an ? 
Smtb, By my troth, sir,. I should like him v^ry well* 
Bayes, Bat how do you like it, sii^ } (for I see you 
can judge.) Would you have it for a prologue, or the 
epilogue ? 

John^ Faith, sir, 'tis so good^ let it e'en serve for 
both. 

^«^i. No, no4 that won't do. Besides, I have 
made another. 
John. What Other, sir ? 

Biiyis, Why, sir, my other is Thunder and Light- 
ning. 
Jubtt. That's greater; Td rather stick to that. 
» iij 



|.g THE REIfEAILSALt A^ T^ 

, Bayes, Do you thipk so ? I'll tell you, then ; though l 
there have been many witty prologue* wrktcn of Jate, 
^et I think youil say this is a mn pareilh: Vm sure' 
nobody has hit upon it yet? For,' here, sir, I make iny 
pi'ologue to be a dialogue ; and as, in my (irsti you see«/ 
I strive to oblige the auditors by civility, by good na- 
ture, good language, and all that; sq, in this, by the 
otiier way, in terroretn, I chuse for the persoUiS Thunder 
and LightiaiTigf Do you apprehend tlie conceit > 

yeba,, Phoo, pox I then you have it cock-sur^.'^-* 
They'll be hanged befqre they'll dare affront an author 
^that has them at that lock. 
; Bayes, I have made, too, one of the%most delicate, 
dainty similes ix\ tht whole world, ^eg^d, if 4 knew bi^t 
how to apply it. 

Smith, I-efs hear it, I pray you, 
'Bayes* 'Tls an allusion of love. (9), 
So boar and sow, when any storm is nighi 
Snuff up, and smell it gathering '\x\ the sky { 
Boar beckons kow to trot in chesnut groves. 
And there consuiinnate thelj* unfinished loves. 
Pensive in mud they wallow all alone, 
. And snore and gruntls to each other's moan. 
How do you like it now, ha ? 

.Jokn. Faitii, 'tis exti'aordinary fine, and very applU 
cable to thunder and iighuiing, methinks, because it 
speaks of a storm. 

*B^'es, 'Egad, and' so it does, now I think on't. Mr. 
Joh^iscp, I thank you; and I'll put it in /ro/^^o,— *. 
Con\c out. Thunder and Lightnit^, 
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TnvviDEtL and Light hiVQ enfsr* 

Tbun. \ am tl>e bokl Thunder. (10) 

B^es, Mi*. Cartwrlght, pr'ythee, speak that a little 
louder, and with a hoarse voice. I arti the bold Thun- 
der. Pshaw ! speak it me in a voice that thunders it out 
indeed. I am the bold Thunder, ^ 
• ThUn, I am th« bold Thunder, 

Liglt. The brrek Lightning I. 

Bajes^ Nay, trut you must be quick and ninible— 
X he brisk Lightning I. That's my meaning. 

- ^hun, T am the bravest Heftof of the sky. 
Light, And I fair Helel^ that ra^At Heftor die, 

,^bun, I strike men down. 

^gbt. 1 fire the town. 

^bun. Let critics t|ike heed how they grumble, ( 1 1 ) 

For then I begin for to rumble. 
.Jjgbt. Let the ladies allow us their graces, • ' 

- _ Pr rij blast all the paint on their faces. 

And dry up their Peter to soot. 
nun. Let the critics look to't. 
l^ight. Let the ladies ,4ook to't. 
'Thun, For Thunder yiiid do't. ' * 

Light, For Ligh^iing will shoot. 
^hun. rU give you dish for dash, 
»/,«^^/. ni give you i!as2i for 'flash. . * . 

Gallants, ril singe ^oar idsather, 
nun, ril tiiunder'you together. 
Boib. Look to't, loolc to't; wcMl do't, well do't; , 
took to't, we'll do't, . [Tw/Vip or tbriu re^euied* 



\ 



Bayhs, Johnson, and Smith, enter. 

^ Now, sir, because I'll do ttbtbmg here thiimtt v*as 

r done before, instead or beginning with a l^ene that 
discovers something of the {>lot, I begin this |>lay vith 
I" a whisper. (0 

i Srmib, Cmph \ very new, indeed. 

J Bayes. Come, take your seats. Begin, sirs* 



The GentJemjin-tJsher /i»// Physician enter, 

Phys. Sir, by your habit, I should guess you to be 
the Gentlemaj!).Ush|r of this sumptuous |$alace. 

Usb. And by your gait and fashion, I should almost 
susp?6t you rule the healths of both our noble kings, 
und^ftte notion of Physician, 
-"^ "' % ' 
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Bayes, There 5 no more. [Exeunt amhoJ\ 'Tis bat a , 
fl^sh ofa^pr^kigjite} a droll. 

Sfnitb, Yes, 'tis short indeed, but very tcnible. 
Bayes, Ay, when the simile's in, it will do to a mi- 
racle, 'egad. Cocae, come, begin the play. 

• . J sfVl^ytr enters, 

J St Play, Sir, Mr. Ivory is not- come yet, but he'U 
be here presently 5 he's two doors off. (i») 

Bayes, Come, tlien, gentlemen, let's go out and take 
a pipe of tobacco. iBxeuati 

ACT II. SCENE L 
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". Phys. You hit my fiin6doii right. 

ViK Aiid you jmne. 

Phys, Tfaen let's embrace. 

Vib* Come. 

fbys, Come^ 

John. Prax» sSr, wfao^e« tbose so voy dvil persons? 

^^^/. Why, sir, the Gentleman-Uiiier and Physi- 
paa oi the two kings of Breariord. 

.Jobuf Sut, pray» di8n> tH>w cvmes it to pass that 
^hey know one. another no better ? 

fkaya^ PhooMlaK^t for the better canying cm of 
the plot. 

John. Very well. 
. fhys. Sir, to conclude—** 

&muh. What, before h^ begins ? 

^ayes. No, sir, you must know they had been talk- 
\xi% of th^s a piietty white without. 

Smitb^ Where ? In the tyring-room f 

Bayer, Why, ay, sir— He's so dull !— *Conac, speak 

Pbyj. Sir, to conclude die place you fin has more 
lian tonply exacted the talents of a wary pilot ; and 
all these threatning storms, uliich* like impregnate 
douds, hover o*er our heads, wJB (when they once 
. aregraspM but by the eye<^re^Qn^ n|e|t into friut- 
^ showers oi blesskigs on the people. 

Bayes. Pray, niark th^ allegory 1 Is not that good ? . 

John, Yes, that grasping of a storm with the eye is 
admirable. 
' ffy^' But yet sooiet rumours great are stirring } and 
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if Lorenzo sho^ild ^rove false, (which none but thi 
great gods can tell) yoa then, perhaps, would &xi6, 
ths: [ftbispers, 

Bayes. Now he whispers, 

Usb. Alone, do you say ? 

Phys, No 5 attended with the noble ■■ {fFhupers. 

Bayes k Again. 

Usb, Who, he in grey ? 

Phys^ Yes j and at the head of-i---i [Wl^hp^s* 

• Bayes. Pray, mark. j 

Usb, Then, sir> most certain ^twittin time appear^ j 
These are the reasons that have movM him to't r ' 

First, he Iff^lfijfersi \ 

Bayes. Now, the other whispers. j 

Usb. Secondly, tliey \Wbispers. \ 

Bayes, At it still. 

Usb* Thiijdly, and lastly, both be and the y ■ 

Bayes. Nffw they both whisper. \Exiunt nubispering. 
Now, gentlemen, pray, tell me true, and without flat- . 
Itery, is not this a very odd beginning of a play ? 

Jobn. In troth, I think it Is^ sir. But why two 
kings of the same place ^ 

Bayes. Why, betause *tis new $ and that's it I aim V 
at. I despise your Johnson and Beaumont, that bor- 
rowed all they writ from nature: I am for fetching it 
purely oujtof my own fancy, I. • 

'Smth. But what think you of Sir John Suckling ? 

Bayes. By gad, I'm a better poet than he. 

Smith. Well, su* j but, pray , why all this whispering ? 
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\ Bayes, Why, sir, (beside* that it is new, as I told you 
before) because they are supposed to be politicians \ and 
li^^ers of sl»ite ought to be divulged. 

^mth. Buttlten, sir, why ' 

I Bayes. Sir, if you*U but respite your curiosity till the 
bnd oft^e fi&h a£^, you'll find it z piece of patience 
kot ill recompensed. [Goes to the door. 

John, HOMT dost thou like this, Frank ? Is it not just 
iR^ I told tliee I 

I Smith, Why, I never did before this see any thing 
ii^ nature, and ai]| that, (as lAx;. $ayes says] so foolish, 
but I could give some guess at what moved the fop to 
Ido it : but this, I confess, doe> go b^y^nd vxf reach. 

John, <* It is all alike j Mr. Wintershall has infbrnied 
F< me of this play already. (4) And J'U tfell thee, 
<< Frank, thou «halt not see one scene here worth one 
I*' farthing, or like any thing thou canst imagine has 
j'f^yer been the praftice of the worl4. And then, 
I" when he comes to what ^e oalls ^ood language, it is, 
i*< as I told thee, very fantastical, most abominably 
i<< dull, and not one word to the purpose* 
j «< Smith, It does surprise me, I'm sure, very much.'* 
I Jolfft, ♦' Ay, biit it won't do so long.'-' By that 
Itlme thou hast seen a play or two, that TU shew thee, 
i thou wilt be pretty well acquainted with this new kind ' 
of foppery, 

\ Smithy Pox on^t, but there'^ no pleasur^^ iu him: 
I he's too gross a fool to be laughed at. 
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Bates enters^ , 

'jakn, I'll swear, Mr. Bayes, y>^ have done thi 
scene most admirably ; though, I mudt tell you, sir, h 
is a vtery difficult matter to pen a whisper well. 

f^vj. Ay, geatlemen, wh«i you come to wrifi^ 
yourselves, on my word, you'll find it sOi 

yoj&».< Have a care of what you say, Mr- Bayes : for' 
Mn Smith, there, I assure you, haS written a greiit 
many fine things already. 

Bofes* Has he, i'feckins ? Why, then, I pray, siri 
how do you 66 whett you write ? 

Smth. Faith, sir, for the most part, I am in pretty 
good health. 

Bayes, Ay, but I mean, what do yoti'do when yotf 
write ? 

Smttb, I take pen, ink, and paper, and sit dbwn. 

Bayes, Now I wi^te standing, that's one thing j 2xA 
then another thing is, wifli what do you prepare your- 
self? 

Smith, Prepare myself I What the devil does the 
fool mean ? 

Bayes, Why, Til tell you now what I do. If I ahi 
% write familiar things, as sonnets to Armida, (5J and 
the like, T make use of stew'd" prunes orify ; but when 
I have a grand design in hand, I tv\x take physic, and 
let blood : .for wiien you would have pure swiftness of 
thought, and fiery fli^its of fancy, you* must have a 
care of the pensive part. In fine, you must purge the 
ke%. 
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Smtb, By my troth, sir^ this is a most admirable re- 
ceipt for writing. 

Bayes, Ay, 'tis my secret; and, in good earnest, I 
think, one of the best I liave. 

Smith, In good faith, sir, and that may very well be. 

Bajes. Maybe, sir! *Egad, I*ra «Ure on*t. Experto 
vrede Roberto, But I must give you this caution by the 
way, be sure you never take snuif when you write. (4) 

Sfmihr. Why so, sir? 

Bayes, Why, it spoiled me txKtf 'egad, one df tlie 
^parkishest plays in all $i^laqd. But a friend of mine, 
at Gre&l^m-college, has promised to help me to Some . 
spirit of braiiis } and, 'egad, that- shall do my business* 



SCEm JL 

^Tvo ICi N G s, band in handy iTtief. 

Bnyes, Oh, these arc now the tw.o Kings of Breatford | 
foke notice of their style ^ 'twas never yet tipon the 
stage } but if you like it, I could make a shifty perhaps^ 
to shew you a whol? play writ all just so* 

tst King, Did you observe their whispers^ brother 
King ? . . w . . ' ^. 

2d King I did, and heard, besides^ a grav0 bird sing*' 
That they intend, sweetheart, to play us pranks. 

Bayes, This is now familiar j because they are i>oth 
persons of the same quality, 

Smith,, 'Sdeath ! this woukl make a man spew* . 

■tst Kihg, If th^t design appears. 
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I I'll li^ them by the ears,^ 

Until I make them crack. 
%dKmg* And so will I i*fack. 
I// ifi«^.' You must begin, «Mtyiy. 
%d IQng. Sweet sir, pardoMxex may, 
Bayes. H^V, that ; I make them both speak FzencI^ 
to shew, their breeding. 
JohH. Oh, 'tis extraordinay fine I 
%dKing, Then, spite of &te, we'U thoscombiaed 
stand. 
And, like two brothers, walk still hand h 
!? hand. [Exeunt Regeu 

/* J$hn. This is a majestic scene, indeed. 

\^ Bayes, Ay, *tis a crust, a lasting crust for your 

'^- rogtic-critics, 'egad j I would fain see the proudest of 
them all tout dare to nibble at thU i 'egad, if they do, 
this sliall rub their gums for them, I promise you. It 
was I, you must know, that have written a whole piay 
just in this very same styles it was never ^dled yet. 
3^A«,. Howso? 

Baizes, 'Egad, I can hardly tell you for laugb^ng % h^ 
ha, ha ! it is so pleasant a story \ ha, ha, ha I 
Smith. What i$ it? 

Bayes. *Egad, the players refused to aft it } ha, ha, hal 
' Smith. That's impossible t 

Bayi^s. ""Egad, they did it, sirj point blank rrfused 
it« 'egad. Ha, ha, ha ! 
'Job A, Fie, that was rude I 

' Bnyfs. Kude! ay, 'egad, they are the rudest, u6ci- 
Vilcst persons, and all tliat, in tht vf wld, 'egad. .'Egad, 
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there's no UiriAg with them. I have written, Mr. 
Johnson, I do vtri^y believe, a whole cart load oT 
things, every whit as good as this j and yet, I vow to 
Gad, these insolent rascals have turned them all back 
Qpoa my hands again. 

y^i&a. Strange fellows indeftji I ^ ^ 

^fftitb. But pray, Mr. Bayes, h<Tw came these two 
Kings to jcnow of this whisper? For, as I remember, 
they were not present at itw ^ 

Bayes. No; but that's th€ aftor's ftult, and not. 
mme; for the two kings sk6uld (a pox take them!) 
have poppM. both their heads in at the door, just as 
the trther went off. 

SmUb, That, ifideed, would have done it. . 

Bayes, Done it! ay, >gad, these fellows are able. to 
ipoil the bestthiftgs in christjdndom. I'll tell you, Mr,, 
Johnson, I vow to Gad, I have betai so highly diso« 
bliged by the p^reihpieriness of these fellows, tliat I am . 
resolved tcreafter to bend niy thoughts wholly for the' 
service of the nursery, and mump your proiid players, 
*e^. So, now Prince Pretty man comes in, and falls 
sisleep, making love tp his mistress; ** which, you 
'* know was a grand 'intrigue, in a late play, (5) writ- 
" ten by a very honest gentleman, a knight." 

SCENE lU. 



Prioc;C PRETTVJUAN ftrf^i. 

I^0et* How snange a captive am I grown of late! 
Shall I dcctt^ my love, or blame my fjsite ? 
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My love I cannot j that is too divine ? 

And against fate what mortal dares repine I*'- ■ 

Chloris enters*^ 

But here she comes. j 

Sure ^tis some blazing comet 1 is it not ? | 

> [^Lies dohm* 

. Bayes, Blazing comet ! Mark that ; '-egad, very fine. 

Prct. But I am so sui'prie'd with sleep, I caniiot 
ipeak the rest. ' [Skeps^ 

Btjfs. Does not tliat, now, tfurprize yoB,. to fait 
ajleep in ^e nick ? His spirits ex4iale with the heat of 
his passion, aud all that, and, swop, he falls asl^epy af 
you see. Now, here she must make a simile. 

Smith, Where's the necessity of that, Mr, Bayes ? 

Bajes. Because she's '^urprisdd. That's a general 
fule ; you must ever make a simile Wl*n you- are surr' 
prised ; 'tis the new way of wtittng. 

Chloris, (6) A5 some tall pine, which we on ^tna fimj 

T' have stood the rage of many a boist'ro^s wind. 

Feeling without Uiat flames within do play, 
' Which would consume his root and sap away j 

He spreads his worsted arms unto the skies. 

Silently grieves, all pale; rcpliies, and dies : 

So, shrouded up, your bright eye d^isappears. 

Break forth, bright sooix:hing sup, and dry my terirs. 
. ■ ' ^ *" ' " [Exit. 

John. Mr. 'feayss, mcthinks this simile wants a little 
appficataon, t^. 

Bayes. Nqt^fth-; >for it Eludes to passion, to cpn^ 
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I «tinii]ig» to dying} and all tint, wfaidi. pm kaow, ve 
\ te nuas^nl eikets cf «■ aaoor. Sot 1^ afand tfcxs 

scene has made yon sad ; for» I mmt canfes^ whfu I 

Writ ity I wept mysdf • 
! ^Mftift. No, truly, sar, any spicks aic alnoit exhaled 
[ too, and I'm Ukdier to £dl asleep. 

I Fiince Pretttm as JMrtf a^ mmi mp^ 

j Pr/f. ItisresolY*d! (JjoT. 

I fo^x. That** aH. 

Swttth, Mr. Bayes, may one be so bold as to askyov 
one <|ue<tion now, and yoa not be ^0!ff^ \ 

Bajes, Oh, Lord, sir, you may ask me any tiling ! 
what you please; I vow to Gad, you do me a great deal 
of honour « you do not know uie, if >oa say that, sir. 

Smith, Then, pray, what is it that this princf; hen 
has resolved in his sleep > 

Ba^a, Why, I must confess, that question is we?l 
enough asked for onm that is not acqaainted with this 
new way of writing. But you must know, sir, that^s 
to-out-do all my felloW-writers, whereas they keep 
their iatrigo setret, till the very l^st scene, before the 
dance j I now, sir, (do you mark me ?)— a— — 

Smith, Begin the play and end it, without ever opea* 
ing the plot at -all. 

Bi^s. I do so, that*6 the very plain truth on^t | ha, 
ha, ha! I do, ^egad. If they cannot find it out thein* 
selvesy e*en let them aldne for Bayes, I WJirrant yott. 
But here, now, is a scene of business. ' Pray, oWrvt 
at j for X dVf My, you'U think it no unwise diKouite 



this, HOT 111 10^^'d. To teH you tf ue, *tis « 'dhcoam 
I over-li^ard 6nL6e49et#bct ttvogriund, soiber, g(!»vemiog 
|>9r80its. 



^'i^^ Gentleman-Usher tf»i Physician enter. 

Vil. 'Come>^i^, let's '$tite the natter pf fai^V^ and lay 
-^r ieads together. • ' 

fhy. I|ight, lay our l;eads together. • Hove to be 
toerry, sorAetimcs j but Wtieii a kAdtty-point comes, I 
, iay iny head close to it, with a shuft-l>ox in my haftdj 
and tlien I fegue it aWay, i*faith. ' 
• 'B/iyes. I do Just so, *egad, always. 

Ifsb, The grand -question is, whether thc;y heard ti^ 
Vrhisf^r? Which I divkle thus 

Pbys. Yes, it must be diyiScd a©, indeed.^ 

S^h. That's Very complai^nt, I swear, Mr. Baycs> 
•to Ve oi a^ioU^er man's opinion, before. lie knows what 
it is. ' 

Bayes. Nay,I brjng in none here, but wclUbredpcr-. 
"epns, I assure ydli. 

■ Usb, I divide the question into Wfien ttiey heardj| 
VnAt they Irenrcf.'and whether they heard' or ifo ? 

5'oj&/?. Most admirably divided, I swe«r I ' 

Usb. As to the when, you say, jiist now; «6 tW is 
■answered. Then, as for what, that answers ilseif; i^ 
That could they hear, butwhat we talked of? &>tha^, 
patun-ily, and of necessity, weiJOftie to tlfeian ^<f^- 
tion, ^tMcfi, Whether they hciM or-c0 ? , 



^ Smib, Tins is a Vfery wise scene* Mr. Bsiyes. 

f/7)f/j. Ay, you have it right ; they are both politi. 
\ cms, 

Utb. Pray, tben> to proceed in metiiod, let me ask 
I you th^t question. 

I ?fys. No, you'll ^wer better j pray, let loe ask 
I it yoij. 

Vih, Your will tnust be a law. 

^kf4. Come then, what is't I must ask ? 
I Smtib, This politician, I perceive, Mr. Bayes, has 
; somewhat a short memory. 

Bayes, Why, sir, yon must know, that t'other is the 
>«]iUfi politician, and this is but his pdpil; 

Uib, you may ask me whether they heard us whisper? 
I fbjs, if/t% I do so. 

t;>j&. 5ay it45Ken. 
' ** Sfftitb. Hey-day! hei^ is the bravest work that 
: ♦* ever I saw, 

*< Johnsm, This is mighty methodical. 
' " BiUfes, Ay, sir, that^s the way ; 'tis the way of art j 
*** there is no <Jther way, '<gad, in business.*' 

?byr. Did they hear us whisppr ? • 

Ikb. Why, trtily, I can't tell 5 there's mudi to be 
^id upon the w<»-d whisper. To whisper in Latm is 
murrarey which is as mcEch 29 to say, to speak softly j 
now, if t^ey ixeard u$ speak so(4y, they b«ard «rs )f(rhis* 
per j but then comes in the quomodoy the how j ;how 
liidthcy beiir us ^vhisper? Why, as to that, fhere arc 
i ^0 w^ ; the one by chance %ir accident ; the other 
QQ pi^Kpose.; 4ti^ 86, ^ith ^design to ^esur us whimper. 
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Phys. Nay> if they heard us that way, Til never give' 
them physic more* . 

Uih. Nor I e'er more will walk abroad before theink 

Bayes^, Pr*y> mark this ; for a great deal dependi 
upon it towards the latter end of the play, ^ 

^mitb, I suppose that's the reason yrhy yoo brought 
in this scene, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes, Partly, it was, sir ; but, I confess, I was, 
not unwilling, besides, to sliew the world a pattern 
hei'e,liow men shouWl talk of business. 

J9ba. You have done it exceeding welt indeed. 

Bares. Yes,- 1 think this will do; • 

Phys, Weil, if they heard us whisper, they will turti 
us out, and nobody else will take us^ 

Stfutb, Not for politicians, I dare answer for it. 

JPbys, Let's then no more ourselves in vain bemoan t 
We are not safe until \ye them unthisone^ 

Usb, 'Tis right. 
And since occasion now seems debonair, 
I'll seize on this, and you shall take that chair^ 

[Tbey draio tbeir Swords, and nt in the /wa great 
diairs upon thf Stage, 

Bayes. There's nOw an odd surprise! the whole 
state's turned quite topsy-turvy, (7) without any po- 
ther, or stir, in the whole world, 'egad. 

John, A very silfent change of government truly, as 
ever I heard of. 

Bayes, It is so > and yet you shall see me bring them 
in. again, by and by, in as odd a way cvct^ jot* . 

[ The Usurpers march off^ Jlourishixtg thekr Bywords, 
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i Shirly enUrs. 

Shir, Hey ho I hey ho ! what s^ chaqge' is here 1 Hey 
d,\y ! ' hey day 1 I know not what to do, nor what to* 
8ay! (8) . [Exit. 

,1 John. Mr. Bayes, in my opiniqo, now, that gentle- 
man might have said a little more upon this occasion, j 
' Bayes, No, sir, not at gU ; ' for I underwrit his part 
\ on purpose to set off the rest.* 

J4)bn, Cry you mercy, sir. ' . » 

• Smith. Bat, pray, sir, how came they (o depose the 
Kings so easily ? 

' Bayes, Why, sir, you must know, they long had a 
design to do it before ; but never coidd put it in-prac- 
tice till now 5 and to tell you true, tliat-s one reason 
why I made them whisper so at first. * • 

Sfhitb, Oh, very well 1 how I am fully satisfied. 
Bayef, And then, to shew you, sir, it was not.don« 
10 very easily neither/ in the next scene you shs^ see 
some fighting. 

Smith, Oh, ho ! so theij yon make the struggle to he 
after the basiness is done.* 

Bayes, Ay. 
; ^«fr*. Oh, J conceive you! That, J swear, i«yery 
natural. 
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SCENE r. 

four Sot D I EH s enUf at one Joor^ and four at onoihti 
*wub their Sivordi drcewn* 

tsi Sold% ^Stand; Who goes there i 

id Sold, Afrieiidb 

istSold. What friend? 

2i/ ^o/^. A friend to the hou8^. ' 

1st Sold, Fall on. [T^ aHidUpme anoihefk 

[Music itrikei 

Bayes, [To the Music. '\ Hold, hold! [It ceases.'^ 
Now here's an odd surprise $' all these dead men yp^ 
«hali see rise up presently, at axertain note that I bavl 
made in ^aut fiat^ and fall a dancing. Do you heaif 
dead men ? Remember your note in ejfaut flat'^[TQ u 
Music,'] Play on. Kow, now, now! [The Music playi 
his nottf andibe dead Men rise, but cannot get in order. 
Oh, ^rd I 'Oh, Lord I Ottt» out, oqt I Did ever t 
spoil a good thing so ? No figure, uo ear, no time, no* 
thing t Udzookers, you dancp wors? than the angeli 
in Harry the Eightli, or the fat spirits in the Tempest, 
Vgad. 

'%st Sold'. Why, sir, 'tis impossible t« do aav thing 
in time to this tune. 

Bayes. Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! impossible! Whyv 
gentlemen, if there be any faith in a person that's a 
X^hrifitian, I sat up two whole nights in composiog thjc 
air, and adapting it for the business .• for if you observe^ 
tliexe are two several designs in this tune { it begini 
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ift, and ends slow. You* talk of time and timsj 
jjrpii shall sec rne do't* Look you np\¥ ; here I am 
flcad. [Lies do^ivn flat on bis face.'i Now mark my 
^tiffautflat. Strike up, music. ^oyttX [As be rises 
)Ahaslilyi^he falls do*w>i again."] Ah, gadzookers^ I have 
prcke m/ nosel 

[ Johu By ray troth, Mr. Bayes, this i^ a very unfor- 
Itonate note of yours, in. effaut. 
I Bajies, A plague of this damn'd stage ! with your 
bails, and your tenter-hooks, that a gentleman can^t 
borne to teach you to s&y but he must break his nose, 
K^d his face, and the devil and all. Pray> sir^ can you 
aelp rae to a piece of wet brown paper ? 
I Smib, No, indeed, sir j 1 don't usually carry any 
about me. • 

K idSoU, S'lfi I'll go get you some within presently. 
' Bajes. Go, go, then, Til follow you. Pray, dance 
[fut the dance, «tld TU be with you in a moment. Re- 
member, and dance like horsemen. l^xif. 

<* Smhb, Like horsemen I What a plague can that be ? 
** [Tbey dance ibs Dance^ but can make notblng of It, 

" ut Sold, A devil 1 let's try this no longer $ play 

my dance, that Mr. Bayes foiind fault with so. 

• *« [Dance t and exeunt, 
^ •" 'Smtt}}, What can this fpol be doing all this while 
t«* about his no^t > 
i ** Jobn^ Pr'^th^e, let's go see." 
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ACT III. SCENE L 



BaVes enters ^ itfitb a Paper on bis Nose, and the tnjog 
Qentlemen. 

Bayes. » 

Now, sirs, this I do, 'because my fancy^ in this'play^ 
is to end every a<5l with a dance. 

Snuih. Faith, that fancy is very good j but I should 
hardly have broke my nose for it, thougtj. 

John, That fancy> Isuppose, is new too. 

Bayes. Sir, all ray fancies arc so. I tread upon no \ 
man^s heels, but make my flight upon my own wings, 
1 assure you. Now, here comes in a scene of sheer 
Vit, without any mixture in the whole world, 'egad, 
between Prince Pretty man and his taylor ; it might'' 
properly enough be called a prize of wit ; for you shall 
se^ them come in one upon another snip-snap, hit for 
hit, as fast as can be< First one speaks, then presently 
t'Other's upon him, slap with a repartee, then he aff 
him again, dash with a new conceit $ and so eternallyjt 
itcrnallyi 'egad, till they go quite off the stage. 

{Goes to call the Players i 
Smith, What a plague does tliis fop mean, by his;' 
snrp-snap, hit for hit, and dash. 

Jokn, Mean! why he never meant any thing in*8 
life ; what dost talk of meaning for ? 

Bayes enters^ 
Bajes, Why don't you come in?. 



1 
i 
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Prifioe Prettyman ^WTom Thimble enter, (i) 
This tceae will make you die with laughing, if it be 
well a^ed, for it is as full of drollery as ever it can 
•bold. -.^Xis like an orange stuffed with clovesj as for 
conceit. 

Pr^. But,- pr'ythce, Tom Thimble, why wilt thou 
needs marry } If nine taylors make but one roaS) and 
one woman cannot be satisfied with nine men ^ what 
work-art thou cutting out here for thyself, trow I 

Bayes. Good, 

*rbim. Why, au't pilease.your highness, if I can't 
fnake up all the work I cut out, 1 shan't want journey- 
men enow to help mei I warrant yoUi 

Bayes, Good again. 

Pret* I am afraid thy journeymen, though, Tomj 
won't work by the day, but by the night. 

Bajes. Good still. 

*rbim. However, if my wife sits but cross-leggedi as 
I do, there will be no great danger : not half so nmch 
as when I trusted you, sir^ for your coronation-suit« 

Bayes., Very j;ood, i 'faith - 

Pret. Why the times then lived upon trust j it was . 
the fashion. You would not be out of time, at such a 
lime as that, sure : a taylor, you know, roust never be 
out of fashidn. ' 

Bayes, Right. 

^bim. I am sure, sir, I made your clothes in the 
court-fashio^, for you never paid ine'yet. 

Bayes, Tjiiere's a bob for the cgurt. (2) 



. 1 
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Pref. Why, Tom> thoa art a sharp rogae when thou 
. art angry, I see. Thou payest me now» methinktf. 

Bayes, There's pay upon pay^ As good as ever wa* . 
written, 'egacj. ' ^ 

Tbim. Ay, sir, inyom'o^vtfcoins you givt me no* 
thing but words. (3} 

Bajes, Admirable^ before Gad ! 

Pret^ Well, Tom, I hope shortly I shall have ano- 
ther coin for tbee j fbr now the wars are coxning on« I 
shall grow to be a roan of met^. 

Bajes, Oh, you did not do that half enough. 
• ^ohn, Metliinks he does it admirably. 

Bayes, Ay, pretty well y but he dpes not hit mp in*^ 
he. does not top his p^rt. (4) 

Tbim, That's the way to be stamped yourself, sir. 
I shall see you come home, like an angel fbr the king's 
evil, with a hole boi^d through you. [Escetmt. 

' Bajes, Ha, there he has hit it up to the hxlts,'*egad 1 
How d6 you like it^now^ gendetuen i Is not this pure 
wit? * . 

Smith, *Tis snip-^nap, sir, as you say i bot, -me- / 
tb^nks»^not pleasant, nor to the purpose} fbr the |^y 
does not go on. 

Bi^es, Play does not go on ! I donX know whijt you 
mean j why, is not this part of the play } 

Smith. Yes 3 but .the plot stands still. 

Bayes. Plot stand still ! Why, what a devil it a plot 
good for, but to bring in fine things ? 

Smith'. Oh, 1 did not know that before. 

Bajes. No, I think you did not, hor many things 
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teone, that I am ulster Qf. Ifom, sir, Vgad> this is 

\ the fafluip of all us writers ) kt us soai* but ever so little 

jib^iire the common pitcb, >gad, airs spoiled, for the 

'^vu^arncver understand it, they can never (oneeiv^ 
yon, sir, the excellency of these things. 

John. *TiB a sad fate, I must confess | but you wrhe 
ca still for aU that. 

Bqjfes. Write on ! Aye, *egad, I warrant y©u. 'Tis 
Hot their talk Shall stop me ; if they catch me at that 
lock, Til give' them leave to hang me. As long as I 

-Jcnt^w my things are good, (5) what care I what they 
say f What ane they gone, without singing my last new 
song ? *Sl»ud, would it were in their bellies ! 1^1 tell 
yoa, Mr. Johnson, if I have any skill in these matters, 
I vow to Gad, this song is peremptorily the very best 
that ever yet was written $ you must know it was made 
by T<an Thimble's first witfe, after she was dead^ 

j Smitb. How, sir ! after she was dead ? 

I Ba^s. Aye, sir, after she was dead. Wby> whai 

I have you to say to that ? 

I John^ Say ! why liothing: he were a devil that had 
anything to say to that. 

I •« Bayes. Right* ^ 

! ** Smiib^ How did s^ come to die, pray, sir ? 

* *« BiQir/. Pboo! that's no matter 5 by a fall. But 
^Ihere'is the conceit, that upon, his knowing she was 

I ^ IdJkd by an accident, he supposes, with a sigh, that,. 

I *< she died for love of him. 

I •« Jshm. Ayt ay, that's well enough 5 let's hear it, 

[ ^. Mr.' Bayes. 
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«' Bayri. 'Tis to the tuneof, Parr#el, fair Armidft;- 
** cm seas and in battles, ia ballets, and ail that. 

« SONG. (6) 
^< In swords, pikes, and biilltts, *tis' safer .to be^ 
«« Than In a strong castle, rerfioted from thee : 
*« My death's bruise, pray think you gave me> 

thourh a fall 
f* Did give it me more from the top of a wall ; j 
f * For then if the moat on her mud would first lay, 
«* And after, before you ray bod/ convey ; . 
«* The blue on ray breast when yoa h p^ien to see, 
«« You'll say with a sigh, there's a true blue for me* 

'* Ha, rogues 1 when I ajn merry, I write these things 
" as fast as hops, 'egad; for, you mUst know, I am 
<* as pleasant a debauchee as ever you saw; I am, 
Mi'foith.'' I 

Smitb. But, Mr. Bayes, how comes-this song ii> here? 1 
for, methinks, there's no great occasion for it. i 

A^/. Alack, shr, you know no^ng; you m'ust j 

ever interlard your plays with songs, ghostSy an4^; 

' dances, if you mean to ■ a ■ ■ » , 

John. Pit,t03C, and gallery, ^r. Bayes. (7) \ 

Bujes, 'Egad, and you have nicked it. Hvk yon, \ 
Mr. Johnson, you knwv I don't flatter, 'egad you hsve 
j^ great deal of wit, ' 

John, Oh, Lord, sir, you do me too fnucii hotoqf. 

^ayes* ^ay, nay, come, come, Mr. Johnson, i^fatth« 
tlii^ must u9t be said amongst ^s that have.k, I ksoif 
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ytA haVe wit, by the judgment you make of tbis phy, 
{or that's the measure I go by ; my play i$ my touch. 
', atone. When a man tells me such a one is a person 
>• of parts> Is he so ?^ says I } what do I do, bat bring him 
^ fresently to see this play ; if Ke Hkes it, I know what to 
I think of him; if not, your most humble servant, sir i 
1 1*11 no more of him» upon my wordy I thaitk you. I 
tm Ci4tra voya$a, *egad. Now here we go to our bu- 
I siness. 
1 " 

SC^NE 11. 

T'^vo Usufpersy hand in band, eater, 

I Usb, But what*8 become of Volscius the great ? 
i His presence has not grac'd our courts of late* 

' fbys, 1 fear some ill, from emulation sprung, 
I " Has from us that illustrioi^ hero wrung. 

Bayes. Is not that majestical ' 
! Smitb* Yes, but who a devil is that Volsciits ? 

Bajes* Why, that's a prince I make in love witll 
i Partbenope. 

Smkb* 1 thank you, sir. 

COIUJELIO €»/^/. 
Gw.. My lieges, Sews from Volscius the prince. (8) 
Vsbi His' news, is welcome, whatsoe'er it be, 
jiMttTjb/How, sir I do^ou mean whether It be good 
•rbad? 
iayes. Nay, pray^ sir, have a little patiences gnd- 
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toofcen, y©tt'h ijJMl Ail my play. • Why, •^, ^ 
impo«jribte to ansvfer cvtfy iin{)ertii»nt q«i0$tiiiii y«|' 

^mtB. Cry you ftKixy, sir. ' 

Cor. Ht« highness, srrsr commanded me to teli yon^ 
That the fair pctioti whom you both do know, 
iJespairing t^f forgivenress for her fault, 
In-a deep iorfovf^ vmee sftc- did attempt 
Upon her precious life j but, by the care 
Of standers-by, prevented was. 

Smith. 'Shcart, what stuff's jhcre? 

Cor. At last, 
Volscius the great this dire resolve elnbrac'iis 
His servants he into the country sent. 
And he himself to Piccadilly went s - 
Where he's informed by letters that«he's dead. 

Usb, Dead ! Is that possible ? Dead I 

Pbjs. Oh, ye gods! 

Bajes, There's a smart expression of a passion : Oh, 
ye godst That's one of my bold strokes, *egad. 
^ Smith. Yes j but who"*s the fan* person that's dead?' 
. Bav€s. That you shall know anort, sir. 

Smith. Nay, if we kflbw at a!l,-'t?i8 wdl enough. 

Bayes. Perhaps you may find too, by-and-by, for 
a]^ this, tjiat jshe's not dead neither^ 

Smith. Marry, that's gdod news indeed : I am gbd 
of that with all my heart. 

Bayes. Now here's the man bought in, that is sup- 
posed to have killed her. ^ [A great shout ixjitbin. 
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SCEJfE MLi ..- 

Imaryllis enters, *vjitb a Bcg^ in ber bftnd^ and 
Atteiidaat$. 

4 5oldkr «i^rf , 
Stfd. Bky jniki* upon the merrWink, iieor TviCami 
towii^ the false assassouete is taken. • 

Jbmi, Ttmks to the powo^ above far diis ^iver. 
ance 1 I hope, 

It« ftk»y ^jcginnilig wiH portend 
A foi^ard exit to atl future end . 
Bayes. Pish, there you are out 5 to all fiitiipc end \ 
No i to all future end ! You must lay the accent upon 
end^ or else you lose the c(»iceit. / 

Smitb, si see jrou are very perfe^ in these mattery* 
B^i^s, Ay, Mi I have been long esiough at it;» one 
ivotiid think, to know soniething. 

Soldiers tnieTf fragging in an old Fisherman. 
Ama. Villain, what monster did corrupt thy min^ 
T' attack the noblest soul of human kind ? 
Tetl me who set thee on. 

///A. Prince Prettyman, ' ' 

Ama, To kill whom ? 
Fish, Princi Prettyman ? 

Ama. What, did Prince Prettyman Xiire you to kilL 
Iprm^c Prettyman ? 
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^ FlsL Ka, Pxince Vohcius. 

Ama. What, did Priace VoUcias hiie you. to kiUi 
Prince Volscms ? / 

Fish. No, Prince Prettyman. 
4fl»a. So drag him hence, 

*TiIl tortore of the rsck produce hift sense* . 

Bayes. Mark how I make the lv>rror of his guilt con- 
found his inteUefts, for he's out at one and f other.;' 
and that*s the design of this scene* 

Smith, I «ee, siryyou have a several desi^ for every 
scene. 

B^y. Ay, thafs my way of writing ; and so, sir, I * 
can dispatch you a whole play, before another man, 

*egad, pan make an end of his plot- i 

1 — ^ . , . I 

SCENE IF. . 

So now enter Prince Prettyman in a ra|a:e. .Where ; 
the deviJ is he? Why, Prettyrav^nl Why, when, I J 
say ? Oh, fity fie, fie, fie '. all's marred j I vo«y to Gad, ' 
quite; marred. 

PRBTTYMAH etiteri. 
Phoo, pox I you are come too late, sir, now you may 
go put again if you please. I vow to Grad, Mr.— - 
a-^— -I would not give a button for my play, now you 
liave done this. 

Frei. What, sir! 

Bayts, What, sir 1 'slife, sir, you 4boukl have come 
out xucfaoler* souse upon the stage, just as the other. 
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went ofF. Must a man be eternally telling you of 
thcae^thingt ? . ' • 

JcAff. Siwe, this must be some-yejrjr notable matter 
that he's so angry at. 

Smiih. lam liot of your opinion. 
Bayes, Piah ! Qoike, let's hear yotir-part, sir. 
iV*^. Bri Hg my father : why d'ye keep hiro from me ? 
Although a ^sberman, be is my iirfhcr ? - 
Was ever son yet brought to this distress, 
To 4>c, for being :^ son, pacie fatUcrless ? ' 
Ah I you just gods, rob*me not of * fetbcr! 
The beipg of a §oa take from mc rather. 
• \ExiU 

«« SnM. WeU» Ned, what think you,now V^ . 
J9biu ** A devil, this is worst of «11.". . M^. Bayes» 
pray what's the meaning of this^scene ? . 

B,i^s, -Oh^ cry yo«i mercy, sjr ; I prote^ I bad forgot 
to tell jrou. Why, air, yqumust kf^ow, that long be. 
fore the beginning of thi$ pday, this ^rioce was takc^ 
l^Ai^iheriiiao* 

^jm/i&. How, sir ! taken ^isonep? 
fi^s. Taken prisoner} Oh,X«ord>wWt<i question's 
there ! Did /ever ai^ «ifan ask such a ^estk>n ? Gad- 
ayiokfirs,i2e.has put the piot quite out of my head with 
this damned question I What was I going to «ay ? 
. yohf. N^yj tbe Loird knows : I cannot imagine. 

Sayej. Stay, let me sec 5 taken ; Oh, 'tis true. Why, 
$ir, as I/was going to say, hs highivss here, the prince,' 
^tts taken in a ^tadk by a £aberman« and brought up 
wbUchU4. , . 
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Smth. Indeed! 

hayes. Nay, pr'ythce, hold thy pfeace. And so, sirj-l 
tiiis murder being comtnitted by the *ri^r-side» tlie ' 
fisherman, upon su^icioity was^seieed^ and thereupon' j 
tlie/ivince grew angry. 

Smth. So, so; now 'tb very plain. 

John. But, Mr. Bayes, is not this some dispnrage* 
nxent in a prince, to pass for a fitbermau^s «on > Havo^ 
a care of that, I pray. 

Bayes. No, no;, not at all ; for 'tis bttt for a While s I 
thaU fetch him Off again piesentiy, you shall see. 

pR ETtYM AN W Thimble ndit* 
Tret. By all the^gods, lil set the world on fire* ' 
Rather than let them mYish be^ce niy fire. 
*rhim. Brave Prcttjnpan, it is at length revealM, 

That he is not thy sire who thee concealed. 
B»^5. Lo'yo« now, there he's off again. • 
Jj^n. Admirably done> Tfa^tbl ' • 

Bayes. ^ Ay> now the plot thickens very mtich upon Us, 
iVft. What oracle thi) darkness can evince I 

Sometimes a fisher^s son, sc^metimes a prince. 
It is a secret, great as isf the world i 
In whioh I, like the s<9ul, am to$s^d and hurlM. 
TlvB blackest ink Of fate sore was' my lot. 
And when she writ my name, sheiAade a blot. 

Mayes. There^s a blustering vepBC for you now. 
Stni^b.. Yes, sir ^ but wh^ is he «o mightily troubled- 
to find he is not a fisherman*! son ? 
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Bayes, Phoo ! that is not because he has a mind t« 
be bis ^on, but for fear he should be thought to be no- 
body *s isoQ at all. 

Smith, Nay, that would trouble a man indeed. 

Bajfls^ So, let me see. 
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W ■ L ^ 

prince VOLSG i U s enUrs, going wt tf 71yw/r. 

Smith. I thought he had been gone to Piccadilly. 

Ki^s, Yes, he g%ve it out soj, but that was only t^ 
tover his design, 
, yohi. What design ? , 

B^ej, Why, to head the army th&t lies concealed 
for him at Ki\igbtsbridge« 

Johk- I see here's a great deal of plot, Mr. Bayes^ 

Baj^s, Yes, now it begins to break » hut .we shall 
have a world of more business anon. 

Prince VoLSCiyst GHtORts,- Amaryllis, ^nd 
I . H^RRY inter, 'with a {(.iduig- Cloak and Boots^ 
I Am'a, Sir, you are crdd thus to leave the town. 

And to retire to country solitude. 
^ Ch/o. We hop'd this summer that we should at least 
i H^ive held (he honour of your company. ^ 

Bayfj, Held the honour -of your company ! prettily 
! expressed : held the honour of your company ! gad- 
rzookers, these fellows will never take notice of any 
[things * 
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' John. I assure you, sir, I adiniw it exfremdy 5 ] 
4on't know What he does* 

B^yej. Ay, ay, he"'s a little envious ; but *tis na great 
matter. Come. ^ 
Ama, Pray let us two this single boon obtain 1 

That yoti will here, with poor us; still remaini 

Before your horses copic, pronounce our £atej 

For then, alas 1 1 fear 'ts»iU be too late,, 

Bayes. Sad 1 

yds, (9) Harry, Harry, my boots j for ril go rsmg< 
among 

My blades encamp' d^ and quit this urban 
throng. 

Smith, But pray, Mr. Bayes> is not this a littid di£ 

ficuh, that you were saying e'en now, to keep an armf 

thus concealed in Knightsbridge ? 

Bajes, In Knightsbridge ! Stay. 

Joktt* No, not if the Inn -keepers be his friends. 

Bajes, His friends! ay, sir, his intimate acquuuAd 

tance j or else indeed I grant it could not' be. 

Smiik Yes, faith, so it might be very easy^ 

Bayes. Nay, if I do not make all things easy, *egad| 

1*11 give you leave to hang me. Now you woulH tJiirffc 

that he's gone out of town; but "you shall see hoir 

prettily I have contrived to stop him presently. 

Sjxitb, By my troth, sir, you have so amazed me^ 
tliat I know not what to think. % 

P.\RTHENOFE M//rj« 

Fols, Bless roe ! how frail are all my best resolves ! 
2 
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How in a moment, is my purpose changed ! 
Too soon I thought myself secure from love. 
Fair madam, give me- leave to ask her name (lo) 
"Who does 80 gently rob me of my fame : 
For I should meet the artay out of town, 
And if I fail, must hazard my renown. 
Par. My mother, sir, sells ale by the tOwn*walls $ 

And me her dear Parthenope.she calls. 
Bayes. Now that's the Parthenope I told you of. 
yo&n, * Ay, ay, 'egad, you are very right. 
f^ols* Can vulgar vestments high-born beauty shroud ! 
Thou bring'st the moming^.pi£kur'd in a 
cloud. (21) 
Bayes, The morning's pidlured in a cloud ! Ah, gad- 
cookers, what a conceit is there 1 

Par, Give you good even, sir. {Exit* 

yds. Oh, inauspicious staral that I was born 

^ To sudden love, and to more sudden scorn. 
Ama. and Ch*' How 1 Prince Volscius in tove! Ha, 
hd, ha! (12) [Exeunt laughing • 

. Stfiitbi Sure, Mr. Bayes, we lost sohie jest hene> 
that they laugh so. 

Bi^s. Why, did you not observe ? He first resolves 
to go out of town ; and then, as he's pulling on his 
boots, falls in love with her ; ha, ha, ha t 
Smith, Well, and where lies the jest of that ? 
Bayes, Ha ? IfTurns to Johnson. 

' John 4 Why in thfe boots ; where should the jest lie ? 
Bqycs. 'Egad^ you are in the right j it does lie in tlie 
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boots— ^[T«r«/ /o Smith.] Your frieml and ^ know 
where a gocKl j<st lies, though you doii t, Mr« 

Smi:b. Much goo4 do*t you, sir* 

B aye's. Htte now» Mr. Johnson, you shall $ee a 
combat betwixt love and honour. (i3)'A4 ancient 
author has made a whole play on it j but I have dis> 
patched it ail iA4:his s^ene* 

VOLSCius sits Joivn to full on bis Boots: B^YEs stands 
by^ and o*vera3s the part as be speaks it, 

rpis. How has my passion made me Cupid*s scoff! 
This hasty boot is on, the other 1^9 
And sullen lies with amorous design, , 
To quit loud fame, and make that t^tity muie. 

Snatb. Pr^ythee,. m^k what pains Mr. Bayes takes 
to a£t this speech himself! , . ^ 

Jobn. Yes, the fbo^ I see, is mightily transported 
^with it, 

Vols, My legs, the emblem of my various thought. 
Shew tp what sad disti'a^ion I am brought : > 
Sometimes w ith stubborn honour, like this boot| 
My Dfiind is guarded^ and resolved to do*ts ' 
Sometimes again, that very mind, hy love 
Disarmed, like this other leg does prove. 
, Shall I to honour, or tq love give way ^ 
Go on , cries Honour ^ tender Love says, nay: ( h) 
Honour aloud commands, pluck both boots mi 
But softer love does whisper, put on noive^ 
What shall I do r What condma shall I findi 
To lead me t^irough this twilight of my miA4^ 
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For as bright day, with black approach of night 
Contending^ makes a doubtful pu7.z)ing light) 
So does my honour, a,Td my'love together, 
Puzile me so, I can resolve for neither. 
[Goes qut bopping y nvUb one hoot on, and Voitr of, 

Jifhn. By tny trqth^ six, this Is as difficult a combat 
as ever I sav7» and as equal i for ^tis determined on 
neither side. ' . ' ' • 

Bayei, Ay, is it not now, ^e^d, ha ? ^or to go ofF 
bip-hop, hip-hop, upon this occasion, is a thousand 
times better than any conclusion in the world, >gad. 

yobn. Indeed, Mr. Baye^, that hip-hop, in this piaoe» 
as you say, does a very great deal. 

Bofefl ph, all in all, sir; they ^e these little things 
that mar, or set you off a play ; " as I remember on^*- 
<< in a play of mine, I set off a scene, 'egad, beyond 
<* expectation, only with a petticoat and the bcUy^^ 
««ach (15) 

«* SfnztB. Pray how was that, sir ? 

" ^ajf£j. Why, sir, I contrived a petticoat to be 
* '' brought in upon a chair (nobody knew how) into a 
** princess chamber, whose father, was not to see it, 
•* that came in by chance. 

■ «' Jobn. God*s-my-lif«, that was a notable contriv- 
'^* anoe indeed. 

** Smiib, Ay, but Mr. Bayes, how cotdd you coa^ 
•' trive the belly>ach ? ^ . , 

«• Bajes. The easiest in the world, 'egad 5 I'll tell 
'* ytm how: I made the Prince ^et down upon the pct- 
*' ticGat^^tkO JBorethan so, and pretended to his father, 

Elj 
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« that lie had just then got the belly-ach ; whereupon 
*i his father went to caU a physician, and his oaan ran 
" away with the petticoat. 

" Smith. Well, and what followed upon that ? 

■* Bayes Nothing ; no earthly thing, I vow to Gad, 

** John, On my word, Mr. Ba^s, tiiere you hit it. 

«« Bayes.^Yt^y itgaVe a world of content. And then, 
«* I paid them away besides j for it ijiade them ail talk 
" bawdry, ha, ha, ha, ha ^ beastly, downright bawdry 
*^ upon the stage, *egad, ha, ha, hai but withaninfi- 
*' nit^ de^d of wit, that I must say. 
I ''• John, That, ay, that, we know welj eoottgli,. can 
*' never fail you. • 

^^iB^yftf, No, *egad, can't it. Come, bring, ip tiis 
«Aincc. [Exit to eoHibef Myers. 

' " Smitb, Now, the devil take thee, for a silly, con- ! 
^♦'fidentj unnaturel> fulsome rogUe. ., - , 

* « B A T Bs and Plftycrt ^xtir* 
*» Bray, Pray danoe well before these gentlemen.; you 
ff'Strb Commonly «iO laay, but you should be Hght ai^ 
*< eas^, tah, tah, tah^ [AJi the <whiie th^y ^^, Bayes 
**' puts tBem out 'with teaching them. Well, genttemcn, 
"you will see this dance, if I am not deceived, talie 
•< very well upon tjie stage, when they are pcrfeft in 
" their motions, and all tliat. 

<« Smitb, I don't know how 'twill tak^, sir 9 but I 
fi am sure you-^weat hai-d for it. 

<< Bityes, Ay, sir^it cost^ me more pains and trouble 
<< tQ do these things, than 4most the thinp.are wqrtl^. 
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<' ^mth. By my troth I think so, fAt, 

<* fay». Kotfor the things themselves, for I could 
" write you> sir^ forty of them in a day : but, ^egad. 
*< these players are suth dull persons* that if a man b€ 
*< not by them upon every point, and at every tarn, 
** *egad, they'll mistake you, sir, and spoil ail/^ 

! A Tlayer eatirs, 

: What, is the fimerai ready? 

! J*ky, Ye?, sir^ 

I Biiyes. And is the lance filled with wine I 

i Plaj, Sir, *tis just now a doing. 

Baj^es, Stay then, I'll do it myself, 
r Smib, Come, let's go with him. 
[ Biyes, A match. But, Mr. Jobnson« *egad, I am 
not like other persons ^ they caiT not what becomes of 
I their things, so they can but get money for them. Now, 
: 'egad, when I write, if it be not just ^s it sho,uld be in 
I every circumstance, to every particular, >gad, I a^ no 
; more aWe to endure it. I am not myself, I am out of 
! my mt$, and all that 1 1 am the strangest person in the 
; Whole world v for what care I fdr money ; I write for 
' reputation. ' " lExeunU 

I ACT IV. SCENE 1. 



B A Yf s and tbg two Gentlemen niiir. 

^^x. (i) 

GiKTLEMENj because I would noT^are any tw# 

Ihbgs alike in thu play* the last aft beginning with a 

liy. 



54 ^HE RBHlAR*AI.,r AMW;^ 

witty scene of mirdi, I m:dce t^is to bRfglh with a 
funeral. 

Smtb, And is that ail your reason for it, -Mr. Bayes ? * 

Bashes, No, sir, J have a precedent for it besides; a 
pet'son of honour, and a scholar, brought in his ftiDeral 
just so : V and be was .one (let nie tell-you) that knew 
<* as w«Il what belonged to a funeral, as any man in 
^* England, 'egad. * 

** John* Nay, if that be so, you are safe. 

«* Bayes, *Egad, but I have anothei* device, a frolic 
*< which I think yet better than all this, not for the 
<* plot or characters (for in my heroic plays, I make no 
** difference as %o fliose matters) but for another con- 
** trivance. 

" Smith, What is that, I pray ? 

*< Bayei. Why, I have' designed a coiiquest, that 
"^* cannot, possibly, 'egad^ 15e afted in less than a whole 
" week. ** And TU speak a bold word, it shall dram, 
** trumpet, shout, and battle, 'egad, with any of the 
*' most warlike tragedies we have, either ancient or mo- 
f'dern. (i; ' 

** John, Ay, m:^rry, sir, there you say something. 
<* Smith, And pj^ay, ^ir, how have you ordered tl^is 
f « same' frolick of yours f 

«' Bayes, Faitbi sir, by the rule of romance; fo^ ex- 
" amplej they divide their things into three, four, five, 
*^ six, seven, eight, or as many times as they please : 
•* Noiv I would fajntoow wliat should hinder me 
i*-ffom 4oing the 9an)e with m'y things^ if I please ? 
" ^obn. Nay, if you should not be «^^ter ^f yojir 
^ works, 'lis very hard. 



'< J^'K?. T^hat » 4By *ense. And tken, sir^ tl)js 
' SP^m-iv^tni^e of qaia^ b« sometbing 'of the reison of 
1^ fi piajr in, it tod j f<pi: as f very one makes you ^^it a6ts 
to otke; p)#y, wii^^t 4o I, bu: n.ake you five plays to 
01^ f^Loti li>y i^vhic^ mfons ^be auditots have ty^x^ 
day aisew'tbi^g.. 

'^ ^«^ff. Mo^ admirably good, i'&dtU 1 aad must 
f{ ij^r^aialy ,tak€, b^^use it is np^ ijedious. 

** Bay€s,,^Y^ ^O I kiK)W that J. there's the main 
,^ f^^o^. Aipdth^t .^9f .^^vuTflay, to make a close 
( ** of all, (for I ever begin upon a Monday) I make 
] V yoii^ sir, a ^i^h • f^^y that su>ns up the whole 
I** Itt^tt^r to;thf», wid'ftJl.t^iat^ for f«ar tl^ey should. 
M' have forgot it. 

I' *^:j9hn, T\^^ <;o«»^i3ition, Mr. ft^jp^s, indeed, I 
^ ^* tljia^k, will be vefy nep^^sary. , 

. ** &ii^. And wboii -co»es* ir* y;Wr shai:e,. pray, air ? 
" ffayei, The,thi*?d week. 
^*.yahi. I vow, you'll gct^ Tworld of money. 
** Bsjes, Why, faith, a man must live j and if you 
" don't thus pitch upon some new device, 'egad, you'll 
" never do't \ for this age (take it o' my word) is sorae- 
' ^* wh»t ifeund to plttase. , But there is one prct^ty odd 
I '^ passage in the last of these plays, .which may be ex- 
V ecutetl two several wftys, wherein I'd have your 
t< opinions, ges^dbnen. 
,>* ^sbn. What is it, sir? • . . 

** Bayes^ Wby, sir, I nu^ce a male, person to be in 
<^ love with afeiniile. 

** Smith . Do you Qies^tliat, .^r.-Bayes, for a new 
** thing? 
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" Sayes. Vcs, sir, zs I have ordered i{. You 
**' hear : he, having passionately loved her through 
<' five whole plays, fihdmg at last that she conaeots 
*' his love, just after that his mother had. appeared 
«• him like a ghost, he kills himself. That** one 
** The other is, that she comuig at last to love 
'* with as violent a pasdon as he loved her» she 
" herself. Now, ray question is. Which of these tm4 
*< persons should suffer uppn this occasion ? 

" John. By my troth, it is a very haitl cafe to de» 
" cide. 

*' Bay^s, The hardest in the world, ^egad j and faai 
" pu7*led this pate very much. What s^Tou,^ hlr. 
« Smith ? 

« Smth. Why, truly, Mr. Bayes, if itVight stand 
** with your justice no^, I would spare them both. ' 

•• Bayes. ^Egad, and I think— ha !— -Why, then, I'll , 
•* make him hinder her fi^<Mn killing hertelf. > Ay, it 
<< shall be 50/* Come, c6me, bring in the funcsal. 

A Funeral emerst *witb the tvuo Usurpers and At- 
tendants. 
Lay it down there ; no, no, here, sir. So> now speak. 
K, Usb. Set ddWn the funeral pile, and let our grief 

Receive from its embraces some ^^elief. 
jr. Pbys. Was'tnottmjusttaravish hence her breath, 
And In lifers stead to leave us nought but death? 
The world discovers now its emptiness* 
And by her loss demonstrates we have less. 
' Mayes. Is not this good language now ? Is nQt thtt 

; ^ 3 
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iJcvated? *Tis ihy non ultra, 'egad; you must know 
(bey were both in love with her. • 

Smith. Wkh her!' with whom ? 

Bi^es, Why, this is Lardella's funerai. 

Jwi/A. Lardella! Ay, who is she? (3) 
, Utyes, Why, sir, the sister of Drawcansir ; a lady 
that was drowned at sea, and had a wave for her wind- 
bg-sheet. 

K, Usb, Lardella, Oh, Lardella ! from above 
Behold the tr^ic issues of our love ; 
Pity us, sinking under* grief and pain,- - 
• ¥av tliy being cast away upon the main.' 

B^yes. Look you now, you see I told you true. 
I Sm^K Ay, sir, awd't^thank you for it very kindly. 

Bayes^ Ay, 'egad, but you will not have patience 5 
honest Mr. a ^yon will not have patience; 

John, l^ray, Mr. Bayes, *who is that Di'av\cansir ? 

Bfiy/j. Why, wr, a iierce Jiero, that frights his mis- 
tress, snub3,up kings,. baffles armies, and does what he 
will, without regard to members, good manners, or 
tjustice. 

^ . John. A very pretty chara6ler. 
; . &mth. BxsXy^r* fiayes, I thoag)it your heroes had 
[ever been liiei* of great humanity and justice. 
f ^BAyesi Yes, they have been so ; but, for my part, I 
I prefer that one quality of singly beating of wi\ole ar.. 
i iin*8, above ell your moral vii tucs put together y 'egad. 
You. shall see him come in presently. Zookers I why 
dOa% you read the papers ? [To the Flayers » 

\ K, fbjs, Ph, cry you mercy ! \G^is (o tah'thg Paper. 
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Bayei, Pish ! Kay, yon are such a fumbler-^Coia^ 
I'll read it myself, i^akes a Paper frm (gthe Cogm-'}^^ 
Stay $ it*s ah ill-hand ;'l must use my spef^acles, Thii 
now is a. copy of verses, which I make Lardella coro-j 
pose just as. she is dying, with design to have it pinn*d. 
upon her cofHn, and so read by one of the Usurpers, 
who is her Cousin. < 

Smith, A very shrewd design .that, upon ray i;v0rd,« 
Mr. Bayes. 

Bn^^es. And what do you thinks' now, 1 fkxicy her, 
to make love like here, in this paper ? 

Smtb^ («ike.a woman: what should. she naak4.1ovc 
like? . - ' . 

Bay(s* O' my word, you are osat> tliough> sir i ''egadt 
you are. 

Smith. What then ? like a roan? ^ - 

Bayes, No, sir, like an hutnble-bee. 

Smith. I. confess that I should ntft have iaucied. 

Bayes. It may be so, sir i but it is, though, in order 
to the opinion of some of your ancient, philosophers, 
who held the transmigration of tiie soul. 

Smith. Very fine. . 

Bayes, PU read tljc title, <* To my dear coz, Kii^ 
Phys.'' . 

Smith. That's a little too fanuliar with si kingi 
though, sir, by your favour, for anlmmble-bee,. - 

Bayes^ Nfr. Smith, in other things, I grant.* -jrour 
knowledge may be above mine j but as for poetry, ^yt 
n)e leav^ to say, I understand that better : it has^^ Ijeea 
longer my prafticc \ it has, indeed, sir. 
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Smifb. Yoar servant, str» 

%w. Piavtmarkit, (4) [Rtads. 

M Since death my earthly part wiH thus remove, 
X*U come air humble bee to your chiiste love : 
With silent wings' 1*11 follow you, dear ccz i 
Or else before you in the sun*beams buz. , 
And when to melanchoiy groves you come» 
An airy ghost youMl know me by my hum ^ 
For sound, being air, a gliost does well becpme/^ 
Sf/Ktb, [JfUr a fause.l Admirable! 
Bajes, *< At ni^ht, into your bosom I will craep» 
And buz but softly,- if you chance to sleep ; 
Yet in your dreams I will pss sweeping by, 
Aud then both hum and buz bt-fore your eye/* 
I <• Jobn» By ray trothi that's a very great promise. 
i *^ Urnhk, Ves> and a most extrao^'dinary comfort to 
'« boot. 

\ ** Bayn. Your bc4 of love frorh dangers T will/i-cc \ 
^* But most iron) love of any future bee. 
<< And when with pity your heait-strings shall 

cracky 
** With empty arms V\\ bear you on ray back,*' 
*♦ Snatb. A pick-a-pack, a pick-a-pack. 
* Bayes. Ay, *egad j but is not that tuant new, ha? 
^* Is it not tuant f Kerens the end, 

' <« Tlien at your birth of imnaortality, 
*• Like any winged archer hence Til fly, 
<* And teach your first flutt'ring in the sky. 
**Jobn, Oh, rare! this Is tli* most natural r^&i'd 
'* fancy that ever I heard> Til swear. 



J 
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«« Bayes. Yes, I think, .for a dead person, it is \ 
«* good \sic^ enough of maidng love ; for, being divej 
« cd cf her terresfrial part, and all that, she is od 
«* capable of these little, pretty, amorous designs, tha 
*« ar^ innocent, and yet passionate.** CCme, dra< 
yo ir swDrds. 
K, Thjs. Come, swQfd, come slieath thyself mtiili 
this breast. 
Which only in Lardella*s tomb can rest. 
iC. IJih, Come, dagger, come, and [jenetrate thii 
heart. 
Which cannot firom' Lardella^s love depart. 

Pallas iiUers. 
Pal. Hold, stop your murdering bands 
. At. Pallas^s commands ; 
For the supposed dead. Oh, Kings^ 
Forbear to a6i such deadly thin^^s^r 
Lardella lives ; I did but try 
If princes for their love^ could die .. 
Such celestial constancy 
. Shall by the gods rewarded be : , 
And from these funV^l obsequies^ 
A nuptial banquet shall arise. 

iThe Cqgifi opsnsj and ^MoJiquet is SscctVerei, 

Ba\es. So, take away the coffin. . Now it's out. 

This is the very funeral of the fair person which Vol- 

scius sent word was dead ; and, Pallas, you see, lias 

turned it into a banquet. 

Smitb, Well, but where is tliis banquet ? 
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Bayes. Nay, look ^ you, sirj we must first have a 
ace, for joy that Lardella is not dead* " Pray, sir> 

f give me leave to bring in my things properly at least. 
*< Smith. That, indeed, I had ibrgot. I ask your 

' pardon^ 

Bayes. Oh, d'ye so, sir ? I am glad you i«ill confess 

' yourself once in an error, .Klr« Smith.'* 

DANCE. 
\,^ K, Ush. Resplendent Pallas, we in thee do find 
;^ The fiercest beauty, and a fiercer mind \ 
And since to thee Lardella^s life we owe, 
We'll supple statues in thy temple grow. 
K, Pbys^ Well, since alive Lardeila's tbund, 

I«t in full bo^s her health go round. 
fTCe Pwo Usurpers each oftbtm take a bvwHn their bmuls. 
\ AT. Usb. But Where's the "winc ? 
Pal. That shall be mine; 

Lo, froni this conquering lance (5) 
I>oes flow the purest wine of Prance f 

[FiUithebovjUoutofberknce. 
And, to lappeasc your hunger, I 
Have in my helmet brought a pie : 
Lastly, to bear a part with these, 
Sebold a buckler made of chepe. {Famsh Pallas, 
Baj^Ss There's the Sanquet* Are you satisfied hew, 
sir? • ' 

John, By my troth, now, that is oe^*^ and mbre tham 
I expected. 
Bayef, Yes, I knew this would please you 5 for the. 
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chief art m poetry is to elevate your expe£(atioxi» ail 
then bring you oiF some extraordinary way. 

Drawcansir tnUrs, 
K, Phys, What man is this, that dares disturb 01 
feast? (6) 

Dra^w, He that dares drink, and for that drink dan 
dicj 

And, knowing tiiis, dares yet drink on, am !• 

John. That is, Mr. Baycs, as much as to say, tbi 

though he would rather die than jjiot drijik, yet \ 

would fain drink for ail tliat too. 

Bcfjci. Right J that's the coiKcit on't. 
John, 'Tis a marvellous good one, I swear. 
*« Bayes^ (7) Now, there are some critics that hal 
V advised me to put out the second dare^ and pri 
<* mu:t in the place on't j but, 'egad, I think 'tis bctti 
** thus a great deal. 1 

** John. Whoo ! a thousand times." 
Bayfs, Go on, then. 

K. Uih, Sir, if you pl^sc, wc should be glad to know, 
How long you here will stay, liow 80oi> you'll go ? 
Bayes, Is not that now like a w^lUbred person, 'egad ? 
So modest, so gent I 
Smth. Oh, very like. 

J)ra'w, (&) You ehall not know how bng X Iiere 
will stay j 
But you shall know rUrtahe the bowh away, 
\^Snatches the bo'wh out of the Kings'* i^anuj, ciJid (irinh 
them off^ 
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Srmib. Bat, Mr. Bayes, is that, toe» modett aad 

Bcr^es. No, 'egad, sir} bat "'tis great, 
A". l/fj&. (9) Though, brother, thi$ gram strain er 
, " be a clcwn, 

HeMI leave tis, sure, a little to gnlp down. 
Driftv. Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this dare think, 
I'll stare away his very power to drink. 
[The tivo Kings snrak ffihe Stage ^ ivitbtbeir AiUndants, 
I drink, I hutf, I strut, look big and stare ; (10) 
i ' And all this I can do^ because I dara. [Exit, 

\ SmiiB. I suppose, Mr. Hajt^, this Is the ^rce r.ero 
^you spoke of. 

Bayts. Yes, but this is nothing : you shall see him, 
in the last a£V, win above a dozen bo:t!e<, oie af ^ 
\ another, .^egad, as f;ist as they caa possibly coiiie upon 
: the stage. 

1 y^bit. That wiU be a sight worth seeing indeed. 
I Smth. But, pray» Mr. Bayes, why do you make 
the Kii\g$ let him uss them so scurviiy ? , , 

Bayes, Phool that's to raise the cliarafler of Draw- 
cansir. 

Jobn», 0* my. word, that was well thought on. 
Bayes. Now, sir, I'll shew you a scene indeed, or 
L rather, indeed, a scene of scenes. 'Tis an heroic 
scene. 

Smith. And, pray, sir, what's your design in this 
scetie? 

Bayes. Why, sir, my design is gilded truncheons, 
forced conceit, smooth verse, yaad. a rantj iivfiae,^ j^ 
Fij 
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tliis scene dcn*t take. *egad, I'll write no more. C01 
come in, Mr. -. a nay, come in as many as yi 
can— — Gentleqieny I must desire you to remove 
little, fur I must 61} the stage. 

Snulh. Why fill the stage ? 

JB^//. Oh, sir, becaase your heroic verse ne^er souni 
well but when the stage is fall. 



SCENE n. 

Prince Prettyman and Prince VoLscius euUr, 

UJay, hold, hold j pray, by your leave a little. Lod 

you, sir, the drift of this scene is somewhat more tfa] 

ordinary ; for I make them both fall out, because the 

s are not in love with the same woman. 

Smth. Not in lovel You mean, I suppose, becaui 
they are in love, Mr. Bayes? 

Bayes, No, sir, I say, not in love j there's a new con-. 
ceit for you I — Ndw, speak. 

f^nt. Since f:;te, Prince Vol scius, now has found the 
way 
For our so long'd-for meeting here this day. 
Lend thy attention to my gi'and concern. 
rds, I gladly would tlmt story liom thee learn j 
But thou to love dost, Prett/man, incline ; 
Yet love iii iby breast is not Jove in mine.. 
B^es< Antithesis! tkiinc and mine. 
Prct. Since love itselPs the same, why shotiM it be 

piit'nng in you from what it is in me ? 
foyes. Reasoning 1 -egad, 1 love rwas'nino inverse,- 
3 ^ ^ 
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, Fols, Love takes, <:afneleon-Ukey a various dye 
' From every plant on which itself does liei 

Biiyes, Simile I 

Pret. Let not thy love the course of nature fright : 
Nature does most in hai^mony deligj^t. 
' Fols, ilow weak a deity would nature prove. 

Contending with the powerful god of love ! 

Bayts, There's a great verse ! 

Foh. if incense thou wilt offer at the shrine 
Of mighty love, bum it to none but mine. 
Her rosy lips eternal sweets exhale j 
And her bright Aames make all flames else look pale • 

Bayes. 'Egad, that is right. 

Pref. Perhaps duU incense may thy love suffice ; 
But mine must be adoi 'd with sacrifice. 
All hearts turn ashes, which her eyes controul : 
The body they consume, as well as soul, 

f^oh. My love has yet a power more dl«^ine t 
Viftims her altars burn not, but refine 5 
Amidst the flames they ne'er give up the ghost. 
But, with her looks, revive still as they roast : 
In spite pf pain and death they're kept alive 5 
Her fiery eyes make them in fii-e survive.. 

Bayes, That is as well, 'egad, as I can do. 

f^j/r. Let my Parthenope at len]gth pi:<evail. 

Bayes, Civil, 'egad. 

Pret. I'll sooner have a passion for a whale. 
In whose vast bulk though store pf oil -doth lie« 
We find more shape, more beauty, in a fiy, - 

Smitk, That's uncivil, 'egad. 
F iij 
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Baja. Yes j but as far fexch'd a fancy, though, 
*cgad, as e'er you saw, 
rois. Soft, Prettymani let not thy vain pretenpc 
pf perfect; love, defaine lovers cxcelUnce j 
pantb^nope h, sure, as far above 
AU other loves, as above all his love. 
Biyes. Ay, 'egad, that strikes me 1 
Prei, To blame my Chloris gods would not pretend. 
^ayes. Now mark. 

f^olj. V7ei'e all gods join'd "they <;ould not hbpe to ' 
niend 
My better choice ; fair Parthenope 
Gods would themselves ungqd ^henisejve^ to 
see. (ii), 
Bajes. Now ihs rant's a coming. 
frcf, (jt) purst any of the gocis b? so uncivil, 

IM make that god subscribe himself a devil* 
P^yein Ah, gadzookers, that's well writ! 

\_ScrGtcbn(g k*.' headf his Peruke falls (jI* 
fgls, Could*st thou that god from -heaven to earth 
tran-ylate, ^ 
He could not fer.r to. \va;?t a fccav'nly state j 
Parthenope, on earth, can heaven create. 
Prst. Chloris does heav'n itself so far excel, / 
She can transcend the jpj ^ of heav 'n in hell, 
p,ayes. There's a bold fiij^ht Sqtt ypu now 1 'Sdeatli, 
I have lost niy peruke. Weil, geqtiemenj this is what 
I ^ever yet savv any one cojild vritc^ but myself. 
Percys true spirit and flamv? all through, *egad— — ^^^ 
%o^ f ray,.c4c:u' the stage. [//<? ^uu th: m iff (isfii^^ 
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JdfM. I wonder ao-^ Lie coxcomb has got the knack 
of writing smooth verse th« s. 

Smb. Wuy^ (here^s no need of brains fdr this : 'tis 
bqtscann.ngihe labour^ on the fin^or. But where's 
the sense or it } < 

J9bn, Oh, tor tl^t he ciesires to be excused ! lie is 
too proud a man to creep servi;eiy attei sense, 1 assure 
^Qu. (13) But, pray, Mr. B;iyes, why ^s thi;> scene all 
inve:ss? 

Bojes. Oh^ sir I the subjedt is too great for prose. 

Smiib, Well said, i'laiui ! I'll k^ive chee a pot of ale 
for that answer j 'tis. well worth it. 

Baje^, Come, with all »ny heart. 
' I'll make ttiat ^ou subscribe i.imielf a devil. 
That single line, 't^atl, is worth .;h that my brother 
poets evei; writ Let do^n the ctu cam. \^L.xeunt, 

ACT r, .SCENE L, 



BaVES andiht: tnjuo Gentlemen enter, 

Bajcs, 

^ow, gentlemen, I will oe b^ld to s:ay Til shew, you 
the greatest sgsne that ever England saw : I mean not 
for v;ords, for those I don't value : but tor state, shew 
and magnificence. ' In tii^e, 1*11 justi.y it to bcas grand 
to the eye, every whit, 'eg.id, as that great scene in 
Hurry the Eighth, and grender tOD, 'egad ; for instead 
pt'tvvo biijhops, I brli^ in here four cirdin:ds. 



[The Curtain is dr.a*t(fn tip, the two usvrping Kings 
appear in state, tvifh the four Cardinalsy Prinot 
Prettyman, Prince Volstiiis, Amaryllis, CMoris, 
Parriicnopc, (^f. Befdfe fbe/rf' a HeralU, mtd Ser^ 
jeants at ArmSy 'ojlth Maces. 

Smth. Mr. Bayes, pray, what is the reason tfiat two 
of the Cardinals are in hats, and the other in caps ? 

Bqycs, Why, sir, because By Gad, I won't tefi 

you. Your country-friend, sir, grows so troublesome— 

iC, Ush* Now, sir, to the business of the day. 

jf. Phys, Speak, Volscius. 

Fols. Dread sove«ig^n Lords, my zeal to yotL muat 
tiot invade my duty to your son ; let me in treat tTiat 
great Prince Prettyman first do speak, whose high pre* 
eminence in all things that do bear the name of good^ 
may justly claim that privilege. 

Bayes, Here it begins to unfold j you may perceive, 
ftow, that he is his son. 

Johfl. Yes, sir, and we are very much beholden to 
Jrou for that discovery. 

Pret, Royal father> upon my knees I beg> 

That the illustrious Volscius first be heard. 

Vols, That preference is only due to Amaryllis, sir. 

Bayes, Til make her speak very well by-and-by, you 
shall see. ^ 

Am, Invincible Sovereigns—*—^ [Soft Music. 

K, Ush. (i) But stay, what sound is this invades 
pur €ar8 ? 

K. Phys, Sui-e 'tis fhe music of the moving spheres ! 

Pret. Behold, with wonder, yonder com'es from far ' 
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. A godlike cloud, and a triuinphant car,^ 
In which our two right Kings sit, one by one. 
With virgins vests, and kurel-garlands on. 

K. Vsb, Then brother ■ ^ 

K, Pbjs. *_'Tis time we should be gone. 

. [The iivo Usurpers sfeai out of the TbroMy and go a-way, 
Bayes. Look you now, did not I tcU you that this 
>^ould be as ^asy a change as the other ?. 

^mitb. Yes, faith, yon did so j though I confess I 
could i^ot believe you j but you have brought it about, 
I see. 

\The iii^o right Kings of Brentford dtscend in tlf€ clouds, 
. iinginf;, in 'V^lhte g(trments/ and thrU Fidlerj sitting 

before tbem, in green, . ' 

*< Bayes, Now, because the two right Kings descend 
^« from above,, I make them sing Ito the tune and style 
'< of our modern spirics. 
*^ lit King, (a) HTste, Ijrother King, we are sent 

from above. ' 

*« ^dKvig. Let us move J i^t us move, 
** Move t> remove the fate - 
'* Of Brfjntrord's long united state. 
f* 1 St King, Tarra, raii, tarra, full east and by spHth. 
** xdKing, We sail with thUiider iu our mouth, 
f* In Score uiug qjon-day, whlls^ the traveller 

** stays J / 
** Busy, busy, busy, busy we bustle along, 
" Mounted upon watm Phoebui's ray, , ^ - 
" Througii tUt; heaveiuy throng, 
** Hasting to ttiose ' 
f< Who will feast us at iiigh: with a pig's pitty toes» 
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** \st Kixg. And we'll fail with our plate 
*^ In :\n oUio of hate, 
'* id King, But now sivpper's done»the servitors try 
'" Lilce soldiers, to storm a whole half- moon pye. 
«< I King. They gather, they gather hot costards in 
** spoons. 
'* But, alas I I must leave these hnlf-moons, 
*' A.nd rep^r to my trusty dragoons. 
. ** tdKtfifr.Ohj stay I for you need not as yet go astray ; 
** The tide, like a friend, has brought ships in 

** our way, 
«* And /On their high ropes we will play: 
<« Like maggots in filberts, we^ll snug in our shelly 
*« We'll frisk in our sbell, 
** We'll frisk in our shell, . 

" And farewel. i 

" ijf King. But the ladies have allinclinsition to dance, 
•* And the green frogs croak out a Coranto of 
" France* 
*« Bayes. Is not tli^ pretty now? The fidlers are all 
" in green. 

'< Smith. Ay, but they pfey no Conmto. 
<< John. No, but they play a tune that's a gres^t dbal 
" belter. 

*« Bayei* No Coranto, quoth-a I That's a good one, 
** with all my heart. Come, sing on. 
<« tdKing. How mortals that hear 
" Now we tilt and career, 
" With wonder will fear 
, *' The event of such things as shall never appear. 



*^ J St King, Stay you, to tulfil what Ac gods have 

** decreed. 
** zd King, Then call mc to help you, if there shall 

" be need. 
** J si King, So fijmly rcsolv'd is a true Brentford 

" King, 
. ** Tosaye\the distressed, and help to 'ero bring, 
'« That e'er a lull pot of good ale you can swallow^ 
*« He's here with a whoop, and gone with a hcila. 
*« (_Bayes//r/i bis, fingers y and sittf^s ajier th m, 
" Bajes, He's here with,a whoop, and gone with a 
" hoila. 
" This, sir, you must know, I thought once Co have 
" -brought in with a conjurer. (3) 

« 'John. Ay, that would have been better: 
" Bayes, No, faith, not when you consider it 5 for 
^ thus it is mor« compendious, and does the tiling every 
** whit as well. 

" Smith, Thing ! What thing ? 
" Bcyes,. Why, bring them down again into tiie 
*f thrcne, sir j jvhat thing wcmld you have ? 

" Smiib, Well, but methinks the sense of tliis song 
** is not very plaint* ♦ 

" Bajes, Plain I Why, did you ever hear any people 
f « in jciouds speak plain? They must be all for flight 
«« of fancy at its full range, without the least check or 
** controul upon it. When once you tie up spirits and 
** people in clouds to speak plain, you spoil all. 
« Snnib, Bless me, wliat a monster's this 1" 
\T^he /wi? Kings alight out oftht Clouds , <fnd step into the 
Thrones. 
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ut King, Come, hew to serious counsel weUl ad- 
vance. 
. id King, I do agree ; but first* let's have a danctf. 

Bayes. Right ! you iiid -that very well, Mr. Cart- 
*rright. But first, let's have a dance. Pray, remem- 
ber that : be sure you do it always iust so •, for it must 
be done as if it were the efteft of thought and preme- 
ditation ; But, first, let's have a dance. Pray, remem- 
ber that. 

Smitbi Well, I can hold no longer ; I must gag this 
rogue 5 there's no enduring of him. 

John, Ho, pr'ythce, make use of thy patience a little 
longer ; let's see the eiid of bim now. 

[Dance a ^r and dance, 

Bayes, I'his, now, is an ancient dance, of right be- 
longing to the Kings of Brentford j but since derived, 
with a little alteration* to the Iilns of Courts 

An Alarm. T^vco Heralds enters 
\st King, What saucy groom molests our privacies? 
ij/ Her, The army, at the door, and in disguise, 

Desires a word with, both yt>ur majesties, 
%dHer, Having from Knightabri4ge hither march*d 

by ^.tealth. 
zd King. Bid them attend a-while> and drink our 

health. 
Sntitb, How, Mr. Bayes ? The army in disguise ! 
Bdtyes, ,Ay, sir, for fear the usurpers might discover 
them that went out but just now. 
Srnifb. Why, what if tbey bad discovered them ? 



I 
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Bofis, Wh/y t^en they kid brok^ the design. 

ist ICutg. Here; take £ve guineas for those warlikt 

men; 
id King. And heie> five more ; that makes the sum 

just ten. 
1st Her. We have not seen so modi the Lord knows 
when. [Exeunt Heralds. 

" ut King. Speak on, hrave Amaryllis. 
" M. InvBicible sovereigns, blame not my modesty, 
** if, at this grand conjun6liue— '' 

[Drums beat bekind the St^gCi 
ist King. (4.} V/hat dreadful noise is this that comes 
and goes ? 

ji Soldier enters *witb bis Suo^rdiira'mn, 
Sold, Haste hence, great sirs, your royal persona 
save, 
! For the event of war no mortal knows t 

The army, wrangling for the gold yoii gave. 
First f e i 1 to words, and then to haiuly-blows. 

[Exit. 
■ Bayes. h not that now a pretty kind of a stanza^ 
fSBid a handsome come-off ? 

2d King. Oh, dangerous estate of sovereign power I 
' Obnoxious to the change of every hour. 
uf King. Let us for shelter in pur cabinet stay s 
Perhaps these threatening storms may pass away . 

[Exeicnt^ 
'J^hn. Bat, Mr. Bayes, did not you promise us, just 
noW) to make Amaryllis spe^k very well I 
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' Bayn. Ajr, and »> %]a% would have done, but tl^at 
Ihey nindered her. 

-S/wz/A. How» sir I Whether you wouU or no ? 
- Bayes, Ay, sir ; tl^ [moI; lay so, that, I vow to GBd^j 
it was not to be avoided. 

Smith, Marry, that was hard. 
. Joh7i, But, pray, who hindered her ? 

Bojes. Wi^, the battic, sir, that's just coming" ia: 
<« at the door : and i'U teii you now a strange tbirtg j i 
" though I don't pretend to do more than other luea; ^ 
«* *egad, I'll give you both a wlioie week to guess how I 
«* I'll represent tuis battle. i 

*< Smitb, I had rather be bound to %ht your battle, I \ 
«* assure you, sir. 

*< Baje-: Whool there's it now Fight a battle ! I 

t< there's the common error. I knew presently wheie i 
«« I should have you. Why, pray, sir, do but tell rtte , 
•* this one thing s can you think it a decent thing, in a 
** battie before ladies, to have men run theii* swords i 
** through, one another, and all that ? 

*^ John. No, faith, 'tis not civil. 

« Bayes, Right ; m the other side, to Itavc a long 
"relation of. squadrons here, and squadrons tlacre 5. 
" what is it but dull prolixity ?. 

«« John, Excellently reasoned, by my tmth ! 

^^ Hayes, Wherefore, sir, to avoid both these indeco- 1 
«* rums, I sumup tlie whole battie in the represent a- 
<* tion of two persons only, no more ; and yet so lively; , 
** that I vow to Gad, you would swear ten thousand 
** men were at it really engagM. Do you mark mei 



^« Smib. Yes, sir ; but I fhmk I should liirdly swear, 
** though, for all that. 

' *' Bajes* By my troth, sir, hut you would, though, 
*• when you see it ; for I make them hoth come oUt ift 
?* armour, </?/-4//«, with their swords drawn, and hung 
«* with a scarlet ribbon at their wrist, which, yoo 
** know, represents fighting enough. 

• ** John, Ay, ^, so much, that if I were in your 
** places I would make them go out again, without cvier 
•* speaking one word. » 

" Bayes, No, there you are out ; for I make each of 
** them hold a lute in his hand. 
*' $7Mhh, How, &ir, instead of a buckler? 
** Bayes, Oli, Lord, Lord! instead of a buckler? 
*♦ Pray, sir, do y«ou ask no more questions. I m^e 
** them, sirs, play the battle in recitatkjo. And here's 
** the conceit. Just at the very same instnntthat ofne 
I' " sings, the other, sir, rccovtrs you his sword, and puts 
[ ** himself into a warlike posture ; so that you have at 
\ ^* once your ear entertained with mttsic and gx>od Ian- 
" guage, and your eye satisfied with the garb and ac- 
! ** coutremcnts of war. 

• ** Smi'.b, I confess, sir, you $tupify me. 
, " Bayes, You shall see. 

•* John. But,: Mr. Baye^, might not we have a little 
•* fighting ? For I love those phys where they cut and 
•'.slash one another upon the stage for a whole hour to- 
I **gether. 

♦* BaycT, ^hy, then, to tell you true, I have ccfti- 
. cij 
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5< trivtd it both ways ; bat you shall have my reckati^oa 
*» first.' 

*' John. Ay» now you are right » there is nothzn^j 
M theh can be obieded agaiost it. 

«' Bivfts, (5} True ^ and so, *eg9il, Fll make it to % 
«f tragedy in a trice. 

V At several do^^. the General ta^ licutenant-Gener^d 
'< enter i armed cap^.pie» wtb each ^tbsm a IvH f« 
^*' bis handf and a j-word dra^wn^ and bung tvitb « scar^ 
*f let rhbon at bis ivrist, (6) 

"Lt.Gen. Villain, thou lyest I 

** Gen, (7) Arva, arm, Gonsalvo, t^rm ; what bo! 

*« The* lie no flesh can brook, I trow, 
f < X/. G/ff. Advance fnaofi ASton with the musque. 

teers. 
*' Gen. (8) Draw down the Chelsea cuirassiers, 
f< Lt, Gen. (9) The band you boa$tx>f Chelsea cui- 
rassiers, 
"Shall, in my Putney pike;?, now meet their peers. 
<< Gen, Chiswickians, aged, and renowned in fight, 

*' Join with the Hammersmith brigade. 
" Lt, Gen, You'll find roy Mortlake boys will do, 
them right, 
*< Unless by Fulham numbers orerlaid. 
<* Gen. Let the left-wing x)f Twickenham foot ad^ 
vance, 
" And line that eastern hedge. 
•fZ./, Gen. TU^ bor^e I rais'd in Petty-France^ 
" SiwU try their chance. 
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•* And $ct)ur the mcadoivs, oversown with ' 
aedge. . 
** Gen, Stand ! give the word, 
«* Lt, Gek. Bright iword. 
" Gen. That may be tb.inc, 
" But *ti6 not mine. 
«* Lt. Gen, (lo) Give fire, give fire, at once give firff, 
*' And let those recreant troops perceive mine ire# 
■* C?«t. Pursue, pttpiue 5 theyflie 

•< That first did give the Ik. [Ektunt. 

** Bayes, This now is not improper, I think j becauser 

** the spectators know all these towns, and may easil/ 

*' conceive them to be within the demittions of the two 

** kings of Brentford. 

*^ John. Most exceeding well designed I" 
- Bi^es. How do vott think I have contrived to give 
a stop to this battle? 
Sntiib. How? 

Bayes. By an eclipse ; which, let me tell you, is <i 
I kind of fancy that was yet never so much as thought 
I of, but by myself, and one person more, that shall be 
' Dameless*' 

! - A Lieutenant-Geheral enters, 

\ lit. Gen. What midnight darkness does invade th* 
day, 
And snatch the vl<£lor from his conquered prey ? 
i Is the sun weary of this bloody fight, 

I A»d winks upon Us with the eye of light ? 

' 'Tis an ^lipse ! This v^a» unkind, Oh, mocn. 
To clap between me and the san so s^on. 
*i • G ijj 



J 
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Fodish eclipse 1 thoa this in vain hast done ; 

My brighter honour had edipsM the sun» 

But How behold oclipses two in one. [l.xiu. 

John, This is as admirable a repretentatlon of 
battle as ever I saw. 

Bayas, Ay> sir : but how v^ould yon fancy now to 
represent an eclipse ? 

Smitb, Why» that's to be supposed. 

Bayes. Supposed! Ay> yott^re ever at your supposei 
hii, ha, ha ! Why, you may as well suppose the whole 
day. No, it must come in upon the stage, that's cer-^ 
tain ; but in some odd way that may delight, amuse, 
and all that. I have a <x>nceit for it, that I am sure 
is new, and I believe to that purpose. 

John. How's that? 

Bajes, Why, the truth is, I took the ^rst; hint of 
this out of a dialogue between Phoebus and Aurora, 
in the Slighted Maid j which, by my troth, was very 
pretty .J but I think ypu would confess this is a little 
better, 

Jabn, No doubt, on't, Mr. Bayes, a great deal better. 
[Biiyes kiigs Johnson, iben turns to Smith. 

Bt^yes, Ah, dear rogue ! Bu t a Sir, you have 

heard, I suppose, that your eclipse of the moon is no- 
thing else but an interposition of the earth between 
the sun and moon j ajj likewise your eclipse of the sun 
is caused by an interiocation of the moon betwixt tl)C 
earth and the sun. 

Satitb, I have heard some suqh thing, indeed. 
^ayci. Well, sir, then what (\o I, but mak€ the 
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earthy sun, and moon* come out upon tbe stt^y zed 
ilance the hay. Hum ! and of necessity, br t.:e vc.y 
\ nature of this dance, the earth mnix \x sontriTcs ht- 
'tween the sun and the moon, and the icoon benreen 
\ the earth and sun : and :ber£ yoa hiire both eclipses 
by demonstration. 
John. That m-jst needs be very fine, trnly- 
Bayes^ Yes, it has a faiicy in ;t. And then, «iri 
that there may be soKetliing in it too cf a joke, I wriag 
them all in singing, and r.;.:ke the moon sell tbe eaitl) 
a bargain. Ccnic, corac ouf, Ecl'pse, to the tune cf* 
Tom Tyler. 

LvKA tiiUrj. 
Luna, OiIhs, Oh, Orh'.i. 
Come to me, thou littlj ro^ue, Oj bis. 

*Ths Earth ;nirr:. 
Orb, (ii) Who c:il!s Ttrra Firnin, pray? 
Luna, X>una) that neVr ^liJaes Hy d y. 
Orb, What means Li'.na g\ a veil ? 
LKna, Luna means to shew La- Uul. 
iCoyw. There's the bargain. 

Sol tntersy to the ituu eJ'Roh'in Uuod. 
Sol, Fye, sister, fye ! thou makest me muse. 

Deny doun, deny dowTi. 
To see the Orb abuse. 
Luna, I hope his anc:er ivij! not move ; 

Since I sliew'd it out cf love, 
/ - - Hey down, dcrrydovn. 
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Orb. Whefe sliall I thy true love know, 

Thou pretty, pretty moon? 
Luna. (la) To-morrow 8oon,e'er it b^ nooii) 

On mount Vesuvio. 
Sol, Then I will shine* [&>, 

[To the tune tf Trencbmorcm 
Orb, And I will be fine. 
Luna, (13) And I will drink nothing but Lippara 

wine. 
Onrnes, And we, ^r. 

\^A$ they dance the bay^ Bayes s^aks^ 
Bayes. Now the eai-th's before the moon 5 now the 
moon's before the sun } there's the eclipse again. 
Smith, He's mightily taken with this, I see. 
John. Ay, 'tis so extraordinary, how can he chuse ? 
Bayes, So, now, vanish eclipse, and enter t'other 
battle, and fight. Here now, if I am not mistaken , 
you will sec fighting enough. ^ . 

[A Battle h fought between Foot and great Hobhey- 
horses. y4t hut Drsmcansir' comes in, and kills ttetfr 
' all on both sides. All the ivhile the battle isfigbtingy 
Bayes is telling them when tq shout, and shouts witi 
them. 
Draw. Others may boast a single man to kiU : 
But I the blood of thousands daily spilt. 
Lerpetty kings the names of parties know : 
Where'er I come, I slay both friend and foe. 
The swiftest horsemen my swift rage contj-auls. 
And from their bodies drives their trembrmg souls. 
If they had wings» and to tlie gods coukl fly» 
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I would pursue, and beat them tlirough the sky ; 
Alid make proud Jove, with all his thunder, see 
This single arm more dreadful is than he, \Exit, 
Bayes. There's a brave fellow, for you now, sirs. 
You may talk of your He^ors and AchiHes, and I 
know not who; but I defy all your histories, sind 
your romances too, to shew me one such conqueror as 
this Drawcansir. 
Jebn. I swiar, I think you may. 
Smith, But, Mr. Bayes, how shall all these dead men 
go off? for I see none alive to help ttem. 
Bayes. Go off, why, as they came on 5 upon thei^;- 
■. legs: how should they go off I Why, do you think 
I the people here don't know they" are not dead ? He's 
' mighty ignorant, poor man ! Your fiiend here is very 
i silly, Mr. Johnson, 'egad he is, ha, ha, ha ! Come, sir, 
rU show you how they shall go ottV (14) Rise, rise, 
I sirs, and go about your business. There- 9 go off for 
I yt)u now. Ha, ha, ha ! Mr. Ivory, a word. "^Gentle- 
wen, I'll be with you presently. ' [Exit. ' 
Jo&n, Will you so ? Then we'll be gone. 
Smith, Ay, pry 'thee let's go, that we may preserve 
Our hearing. One battle more will take mine quite 
^ away, - lExeunt. 

Ba Y E s ated Players ent^, 
Bayes. Where are the gentlemen ? 
ist Play', They are gone, sir. 
I Bayes, Gone ! 'Sdeath ! this last aft is best of all I 
^'11 go fetch them again. Ihm, 
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ist Plify, What shall wc do, now he's gejic away ? » 

%dPlay, Why so much the better j tlcu let's ^o to' 
dinner. 

! 3rtf Flaj, Stay, herd's a foul pie^e of pRper, I^ct's 
$ee what it is. 

yi or /^b Play, Ay, ay, come, let's hear it. * 

. • [Reads, Th€ Argument $f the Fifth 43, 

3^ Play. Chloris at length being sensible of PrinQS 
Prettym;i)i's passion, consents to marry him \ but just 
^ tlicy are going to church, Prince Prcttyman meet- 
ing by chance with old Joan, the chandler's widpw» 
and remembering it was she that first brought him ac- 
quainted v^ith Chloris, out of a high point of honour, 
brcflks ofl' his match ^ith Chloris, and marries old Joan^ 
Upon which, Chloris, in despair, drowns herself { and 
Prince Prcttj'man, discontentedly, walks by the river- 
side* This will never do : 'tis }ust like the rest* 
Come, let's be gone. 

Most of the Players* Ay, pox on it, let's go away. 

Bayes enters. 
Bayes, A pkgue on. them botli for me, they havc^ 
made aie sweat to run after them. A couple of sense- 
less rascals, that had rather go to dinAcr, than see this 
play out, with a pox to tbeni* What comfort has a 
man to write for such dull rogues ? Come* Mr. ■ a 
—^— where are you, Sir ? Come avpay, quick^ quick. 
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Stage-Keeper enters, 

Siape-k, Sir, they are gone to dinner. 
. Bajes. Yes, I know the gentlemen are gone i but I 
askfor thephyers. 

Stage-k. Why, an't please your worship, sir, the 
players are gone to dinner too. 

'* Bayes. How ! are the players gone to dinner ? 'Tis 
impossible ! The players gone to dinner ! 'Egad, if 
ttiey are, I?li make them know what it is to injujft a 
pewon that does them t\it honour to write fer then), 
and all that. A cotApany of proud > conceited, hu- 
morous, cross-grained persons, and all t|)at 'Egad, 
I'll make them the most contemptible, despicable, in- 
considerable persons, and all that, in the whoife world, 
for this trick. Egad, I'll be revenged on them 5 I'll 
sell this play to the other house. 

Stage-k, Nay, good, sir, don't take away the book 3 
you'll disappoint the company that comes to sec it a6t- 
ed here this afternoon. 

Bayes, That's all one, I must reserve this comfoi t 
to myself} my play ^nd I shall go together j we will 
not part, indeed, bir. 

Stage-k,' Bat what will the town say, sir ! 

Bajes, The town I Why, what care I for the town ? 
'ggad the town-used me as scurvily as the players have 
done ; but I'll be revenged on them too; Ifor I'll lam- . 
poon them all. And since they will not admit of my 
plays, they shall- know v/br.t a satirist i am. And so 
farewcl to this stage, 'co;ad, for ever. Ifpcit Bayes. 
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Players entir. 
. xiU flay. Come then, let's set up bills for another 
play. - . 

id P/tfy. Ay, ay 5 we shall lose nothing by this, I 
warrant you. 

\st Play, I am of your opinion. But, before we goi 
lct'3 see Haynes and Shirley praftise the last dance -; 
for that may servs us another time. 

%d Play^ 1*11 call them in ; t thiiik they are but in 
the tilring room. 

The Dance done. 
xst Play. Comc,jcome ; let's go away to dinner. 

^Exeunt, 
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The play is at an end*^ but nuheres the fkt ? 
That circumstance our poet Bayes forgot. 
And lue can boast, though \tis a plotting age, 
Jlo place is freer from it than the stage. 
The antients plottedy though, and strode to please, 
With sense that might be understood nvith^ ease : 
They e'very scene imtb so much ivit did store, 
That lubo brought any in, tvent out tuith more* 
But this ne^ ivay ofnuit does so surprise. 
Men lose their ivits in imnd^ring 'where it lies. 
If it be true, that monstrous births presage 
The following mischiefs that affli^ the age. 
And sad disasters to the state proclaim. 
Plays <without bead or tail may do the same* 
Wherefore for ours, and for the klngdmC^s peace^ 
May this prodigious 'way of 'writing cease. 
Lefs have at least once in our ^es a timf. 
When 'we may bear some reetson, not all rhime. 
We have these ten years^ felt Us influence ; 
fray let this prove a year of prose and sense. 
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OR, A 

CRITICAL REVIEW 

or T)iE 

AUTHOP.S, AND THEIR WRITINGS, 

TBAT ARB EX1»0SED INT THAT CELBBRATED PLAY. 



THE PUBLISHER TO THE READER. 



Thou can'st not be ignorant that the toun has bad 
im eager cxpetlation oH a Key to the Rehearsal, ever 
I since it first appeai*ed in print, and none has raort 
I earnestly desired it than myself, though in vain ; till 
j lately, a gentleman of my acquaintance recommended 
me ta a parson, who, he believed, could give me a 
j further light into this matter, than I had hitherto met 
I with from any hand. 

In a short time I traced him out 5 and when I bad 
found him, he appeared such a positive dogmatical - 
spark, that I began to repent of my trouble in searching 
after him* ' ' ' 

It ^as my misfortune, over a pot of beer, to begin a. 
short 4i$Q0yjrse of the modern poets- and aiders; and. 
immediately he fell into a great "passion, and swore that 
there 'were very few persons now liviijg, wlio deserved, 

HJj 
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the name of a good dramatic poet, or natural aftorj 
and declaimed against, the present praftice of the Eng- 
lish stage with much violence ^ saying, he believed 
the two cdmpanies were joined in a confederacy against 
Smitbfield, and re8oIye4 to ruin their fair, by outdoing 
them m their bombastic bills, and ridiculous represent- 
ing their plays ; adding, that he hoped e^er long Mrt 
Collier an^, others would write them down to the devil. 
At the same time, he couid not foibeai* to extol the 
excell^t decorum and aj6^ion of former years; and 
.magnified the poeu of the last Cge, especially Jonsoii, 
Shakspere, and Beaumont. 

I bore all this with tolerable patience, knowing it to 
be too common with old men to commend the past 
age', arid rail at the present j and so toqk my leave o^ 
him fpr tha^ time, with an intent never to trouble 
him more, and without acquainring him with my 
business. 

When n2xt I saw the gentleman, my friend, who 
rccomnK n Jed him to me, I told him howl was enter- 
tained by his Cynical acqiiaiotance. He laughed, but 
bid me n 't be discouraged, sayin§, that fit ot railing' 
would soon have been xjver ; and when his justindig- 
nation had spent itselF, you might have imparted your 
business to him, and received a more satistiidlory ac- 
count. However, (said he) go to him again from nfie, 
take him to the tavern,, and mollify his asperity with a 
bottle 5 thwart not his. discourse, but give him his own 
way ; and I'll warrant you he'-ll open his budget, and 
^tisfy yom* expectation, . ' 
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I followed my friend's dire£)ionsy and found the 
evtnt answerable to his predid^ion. 

Not long after, I met him in Fleet-street, and carried 
him to the Old Devil : and ere we had emptied one 
bottle, found him of a quite different humour from 
What I left him iil the time before x he appeared in his 
discourse to be a very honest true Englishman, a hearty 
lover of his country, and the government thereof, both 
in church and state, a loyal subje^ to his sovereign, an 
enemy, to popery and tyranny, idolatry and supersti* 
tion, antimonarchical government and confusion, irrc- 
ligjon and enthusiasm. In short, I found him a person 
of a.competen^ knowledge in the affair I went to him 
about, and one who understood the English stage very 
well J and though somewhat positive, as I said before, 
yet 1 observed he always took care to nave truth on 
his side, before he affirmed or denied any thing with 
more than ordinary heat j and when he was so guarded, 
he was immoveable. 

When I had discovered thus much, and called for 
tlie second bottle, I told him from whom I came, and 
the cause of my addressing him. He desired my 
patience till he stept to his lodgings, which were near 
the tavern j and after a short space he returned, and 
brought with him the papers, which contained tlie 
following Notes* 

When he had read them to me, I liked them so well 

diat I desired the printing of them, provided they were 

genuine j he assured me they were, and told me fart ler, 

that wliile this farce was composing and alter irg, he 

H iij 
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had fxBquent occasions of being with theaiithor^ of per-f 
using his papers* and hearing, discourse of the several 
plays he exposed, and their authors ; iosomuch that^ 
few persons had the like opportunities of knowing his 
true meaning as he himself had. 

If any other person had known tlie author^s mind 
FO exa&ly, in all the several particulars, His more than 
probable they would have b^en made public before now: n 
but nothings of this nature having appeared these tivQ 
and thiyty years, (far so long has this farce flourished ^ 
in prim) wp may reasonably and safely conclude, that 
there h no other such like copy in being ; and that 
these vemai ks aif... ^nuine, and taken From the great 
{person's ^m} m . •,. nd pa})ers. 

I wai e^f 4^ . .^fied with this account, aikd more 

desirous to p'/jnt.it than eyerj only I told hiin, I 
tfhought it v/oujd be yery advantageous to the sale o£ 
these annotations, to have z, preface to then), under the 
JKime of him who was so well acquainted with the.au- 
thor J but could not, by all the arguments I was master 
o(, obtain his consent, thowgh we debated the point a 
pretty while. ' ^ 

, He alledgcd f»r l;Is excuse^ that sucl\ an undertaking; 
would be yery improper for him, because he should 
be fofc^d to nanie several persons, ai^d some of great 
families, to whom he had been obliged j, and he was, very 
linWiljing to oftend any person , of quality, or run the 
hazard of n^aking such who are, or may lie his friends^ 
become his enemies ; though he should only aft the 
p;irt of an listoriaa, barely reciting the vvqrds he heff4 
fioni our auihor. 
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However, said he, if jou think a preface of such ab. 
solute necessity, yo\) may easily recoiled matter enough 
t'roni the d^course which hath posted between ut on 
thi^ subject, to enable yourself, or any other for ycu, 
to write one j 'especially if you consider there are but 
two topics to be insisted on. 

t . To ^ve the reader an account of tke ui;ter of 
tills farce. 

a. The motives which indMced him to compose it. 
^, I can stay no k>ngcr now, said he ; but if you desire 
any fiu'ther direction in this matter meet me here to- 
piorrow i>ighf, ^d I will discourse mojc puriicularjy 
on these twp heads, and then take ny leave cf you: 
>'lshing you good success with y^ur pi ' >v, and that 
your key may prove a golden o- 

Now, kind reader, having r» -ed all the instruc- 
tions I could gjin from my re»»...;;e ay k at our se- 
veral meetings, I rai^st stand en myo.vn jj^s, and tuia . 
prefacer, though against my ivill. And xhva I set out. 

i» To tell thee what all persons, who aie any thing 
gcqua.nted with the stage, know aheady : %iz. Tiiut 
this faice was wrote by the most nobie Geor^jC yihiers, 
Iftte duke cf Buckingham, &c. a person of a great 
deal of natural wit and ingenuity, and of exctlknt 
judgment, particularly in miitkCi* oi this, natuie j his 
' forward genius was improved by^ iiberal educati.:n, 
and the conversation of the greatest peisons in his 
tirae i and eU these %uLivat«id and improved by study 
and travel. 

By the fonner, he became well acquainted with the 
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' wridnps of the most celebrated poets of the latt age j 
-yir. Sbakspere, Beaumont, arid Jon sort, (the last oF 
wiiom be knew personally, being thirteen years old 
vben be died), a« also with the famous company of 
•a8ors at Black -Friars, whom he aU'ays admired. 

lie was likewise very intimate with the poets of his 
t\mf -, :^s Sir John Denham, Sir John Suckling, the 
l.o d iMil.iand, Mr. Sydney Godolphin, (a near rela- 
tion to th« htc Lonl high treasurer of England, the 
>^ lory. of the ancient family) Mr. Waller, and Mr. 
Cowley ; on the last of whom he bestowed a genteel 
annuity during his lifei, and a jioble monument in 
Wtst'iinster. Abbey after his decease. 

By travel lie had the opportunity of observing the 
decorum of foreign theatres; especially the French, 
' under the regulation of Monsieur Comeille, before it 
was so far Italian?.ted, and over-run with opera and 
farce, as now it is ; and befoie the venoh> thereof had 
crossed the narrow seas, and poisoned 'the English 
scage, we being naturally prone to imitate the French 
in their fasidons, manners', and customs,, let them be 
ever so vicious, fantastic, or ridiculous. 

By what has been said on this head, I hope rhou art 
fully satisfied who was the Author of this piece, which 
the learned and judicious Dr. Burnet (late bishop of . 
Sarum) calls a correi^ion, and an unmerciful exposing; 
and I believe thou hast.as little cause to doubt of his 
being able to perform it. 

Had this great person been endued with constancy 
and stead'mesi of riiind, equal to his other abilities, 
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^otfa natural and acquired, he had bstn the nM>st com- 
plete gentleman in ius time* 

I shall proceed to thew» 

z. The TQoCives which indulged him to undertake It. 

The civil w^r silenced the itage tor almost twenty 
jan, though not near so kw4 theut ^^ it' is since 
gravui sAid it had been happy for England, if this 
had been the worst eife^ of that w^r. The many 
changes of government that succeeded the dissolution 
of the ancient constitution, made the people very un- 
easy, and uoanunously desirous of itjs restitution) 
wluch was eitefied by a free parliament, in the )'ear 
1660. 

This sudden revolution, which is best known by the 
name of tiie Restoration, brought with it many ill cus- 
toms, from the several countries to which the king 
and the caviliers were retired, during their exile, 
which proved very pernicious to our Englisli constitu- 
tion, by eo]Tuptint.'our mqrals, ^nd to which the re- 
viving the stage, and bringing women on^t, and en-r 
couraging and applauding the many lewd, senseless, 
and unnatural plays, that ensued upon this great 
(diange, did very much contribute. 

Then appeard such p*ays as these; The Siege of 
Rhodes, part I. adted at the Cock-pit, before the Re- 
storation ; The Playhouse to be let ; The Slighted 
Msud^ The United Kingdoms ; The Wild Gallant ; 
The English Monsieur 5 The Villain j and the like. 

You will meet with several passages out of all these, 
fxcept the' United Kingdoms, (which was n.ver print- ^ 
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cd) in ri« following notes j as you will find out of se-l 
veral ether plays, which are here omitted. 

Our most nol>le author, to manifest his ju«t indig*^ 
nation and hatred of this fulsome new way of writaig, 
used his utmost interest and endeavours to stifie k at 
3ts first appearance on the stag^e, by engaging all fa^i 
fiiends to explode aild run down these plays, espe* 
cially the United Kint'doms, which bad lik<e to have 
brought his life into danger. 

The author of it being JioUy hcacn, of ;in ancknt 
and numerous f:in.ily, had many of lus relation^ and 
friciics in the Cock-pit, duiing the acting it; some of 
tl cm perceiving his Giacc to head a party, who were 
very active in dantning tht play, by hksing 9nd laugh- 
ing imii*oderatcly, at the strange condu^ thei^eof, there 
were persons laid wait ibr him, a$ he came om : but 
there being a great tun^ult and uproar in the house, 
and the passages near it, he escaped ; but he was threat* 
cned hard : however, the ^siness was composed in af 
short time, though by what means I have not been in* 
formed. 

After this, our author endeavoured by writing, to 

expose the follies cf these ncw-fashk>ne4 plays, in tiicir 

proper colours, and to set them in so clear a light, that 

tiie people mi^ibt be able to discovtr what trash it was, 

of whicli they weic so lond, as he plainly hints in the 

prologue 5 and so set himself to the comgobing of tbi» 

farce. 

When his Grace began It, I could never learn, nor 

is it very material. 
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Thus much we may certainly gather from the edi- 
tions of the plays refle^tert on in it, that it was before 
tbe end of 1661, 2LXid finished befi>re the end of 1664 » 
becaas'S it had been several times rehearsed, the players 
were perfe'ft in their parts, and all things in readiness 
for its acting, before the great pia^ue, 1665, which 
presented it. 

But what was so ready for the stage, and so ne.ir., 
being aitcd, at the breaking out of the terrible sick- 
ness, was very dittcrent fibm what you have sincj seen 
in print : in that he called his po.t Biiboa j by which 
name, the town generally understood iJir kobert 
Howard to be the person pointe:i at. Besides, there 
were very few of this new sort of pb.ys th^n extant, 
except these befoie-mentioncd, at lh:ic tiine j and mate 
tiun were in being, could not be ridiculed. 
I The afting of this f;irce being thus hindered, it was 
; laid by for several years, and came not on tr.e pul^lic 

theatre till the year 1671. 

[ During this interval, many great plays came foith, 
I v^rit in heroic rhyme ; ami on the death of Sir WJlliam 

D'Avenant, 1 669,\Tr.Dr) den, a new LaurtA:, appeared 
I on the stige, much admired, and h:g:ily applauded, 
1 which moved the Duke to change the name of his poet 

from Bilboa to B iye>, whose works you wiii find often 

mentioned in the following Key. 
Thus far, kipd reader, I have followed the dire^lion ^ 
! of my new acquaintance, to the utmost extent or my 
' memoiy, without u anst,ressing the bounds he asai-nei 

TOe, and I am iiec from any f«jar of having displeased 
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him : I wish I co^ild jiistty say as much, with relation 
to the offences I have committed. against yourself, and! 
all judicious persons who shall peruse this poor address. 
I have nothing to say in my own defence : I plead 
guilty, and throw myself at your feet, and beg for 
mercy, and not withrut hope, since what I have here 
writ did not proceed from the least malice In me, to 
any person or family in the world, but from an honest 
design to enable the meanest readers to understand all 
the passages of this farce, that it may sell the better. 
I ^m, with all submission. 

Your most obliged, 

Humble servant. 
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ACT L 

Note I. p. 8. 

" BayesX^ fine, it ishall read and write, apd a£l and 
** plot, and show; ay, and pit, box, and gaJlery it, 
*« *egad, with any play in Europe.'*.^ ' 

The usual language of the Honourable Edward How- 
ard, Esq. at the rehearsal of his plays. 

Note a. p, 8. 
*» Bayes, These my rules." 
He who writ this, not without pain and thought. 
From French and English theatres has brought 
Th' exafteft rules by which a play is wrought. 
The unity of aclion^ place and time-; 
The scenes unbroken, and a mingled chime 
• Of JohsoA's humour. With Cornexlle's rhyme. 

^ Prvk^ue to the Maiden S^een, 

Note 3. p. I a. 
«« Bdyts, I writ that part only for her. You must 
** know she is my mistress." 

The part of Anraryllis was Vf^ed by Mrs. Anne 
Keeves, who, at that time, was kept by Mr. Bayes. 
I 
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Note 4/ p. 14. 
Two kings of Brentford, suppose^ to be tb^ two 
brothers, the king and the duke. 
See not? xst on the fbnrth Aft. 

Note 5rp. 14.. 
Sec the two prologues to the Maiden-Queen. 

l^ote 6, p. 1$. 

** I have printed above .a buudred sbee|:^ of pojpei^ ' 
<* to insinuate the plot iuto the boj^cs.'! 

There ,vver« pi inted papers given the audience, b^re 
the atVmg the India Emperor, telling thern, that it was 
the sequel of the Indian Qu^cn 5 pait of which play- 
was written by Mr. J|ayc^„ fice. 

Note 7. p. 16. . . 

** Persons, Vegad, I vow to G^J, and aU tlwit,'\is the 
constant stile o( Failer in flie Wild Galbmt j' fpr Which, 
take this short speech instead-qf many, - 

faiiet. Really, nia^am, I look upon 'you a& a person 
of such worth,, and all that^ that I vow to Ga«, I ho- 
nour you of all persons in the world 5 and though I 
am a person that am inconsiderable in the world, and 
all that, raadam, yet for a person of your wortivand 
excellency, I woujd. , W^ildQalUnt^^l^ 

. Note 8. p. 17. 

^' Bayes, No, sir, there are certain tics upon me, that 
•< I cannot be disengaged from.'* 
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He contrafled with the King^s company of aft<^r8, in 
! the year 166S, for a Whole rtiarei to write them four 

Note 9. p. t^. 
•* $0 'boar and sow, when any storm is nigh» 
** SnuiT up and smell it gathering jn the stcy ) 
«* Boar beckons sow to trot in chesnut gioves, ^ 
** And there consummate their unfinisli'd loves j 
«* l^ensive in mud they wallow all alone, 
•* And snore and gruntle to ea*cK other's moan," 

In ridicule of this r 
So two kind turtles, when a storm k Qigh> 
Look up, and see it gathering in the ^y 5 
Each calls his mate to shelter in the groves. 
Leaving, in murmurs* tlieir un&nish'd Xoi^^.s 
Berch'd on «)■» dr0p|ung branch, they sit alone> 
And coo, and hearken to each other's moan« 

Cffiqmjst qf Grufuida^ fart fi. p . 48* 

Note 10. p. 19. 
«« thun. I am the bold Thunder. » 

«« Light, The brisk Lightning I." 
I am the evening, dark as night/ 

StigbifdMaU, p.4?« 

Note 11. p. .1-9. 
Let the men "war^ tl« ditchw 5 
Maid t look CO theu* breeches i 
'We'll scratch theoi with briars and thistles. 

Uid. p. 49« 
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Note 19. p. lo. 

Abraham Ivory had formerly been a considerable. 
after of women's parts ; but afterwards stupified him-, 
self so far, with drinking strong Wters, that before the 
first afling oF his farce, he was fit for nothing,^ but to 
go of errands ; for which, and meer charity, the com-* 
pany allowed him a weekly salary. 

Aa IL 
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*' I BEGIN this play with a whisper.*' : 

Drakiy sen. Draw up yoor men : \ 

And in low whispers give our orders out. | 

Play 'bous€ to be Lftt^p,. too, , 

See the Amorous Prince, p. »o, ia, 39* 69 j where I 

you will find, all the chipf commands and direSions { 

Are giwn in whispers. • j 

i 
Note ^\ P: 23- 

Mr. William Wintersball was a most excellent ju- i 

dicious afVor, and the "best instructor of others. He 1 
died in July, 1679^ 

V, NotC3. p. 14.. 

" Bayes. If I am to wrijte familiar things, as sonnets.'* 
See Note 6. on A6t III. 
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Note 4. jp. « 5. 
Tak^ snuff. He Was a great taker of niuff> and made 
J&bst of it himself. 

. Ndte 5. p, *7» 
«< lAttigue in a late pby.** 

The Lit Latfy, by Sir Robert Stapletm^ 

Note 6, p. 18. 

'< As 6ome tall pine, which we on JBXxot find 
« T^ have stood the rage of many a boistVous wind^ 
*< Feeling withquti that ffames within do play, 
f* Whidi would consume his root and )ap away % 
** He spreads his worsted arms unto the slvies» 
«« Silently grieves, aU pale, repines and dies, 
** So^ shrouded up, your bright eye disappears 1 
•* Bieak forth, bright scorching sun, and dry my tea»« 

In Imitation of this fassagt t 

As some ^ur. tulip, by a storm opprest^ 
Shrinks up, and folds its silken amis to rest $ 
And bendingto the blast, all pale and dead,. 
Hears from within the wind sing round its head \ 
So shrouded up vour beauty disappears j 
Uaveil, my iove, and lay aside your fearsj 
The storm that cavisM your fright is past and goiM« 

Conqugst ofGranaduy fart I, p. 55, 
< 

Note 7. p. 51. 

" Bayts. The whole state's tumM," &c. 
Such easy turns of state are ireq^aent in our moderii 
»uj 
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plays : wbere we see princes dethroned* and gOFern^ 
ments changed> by very feeble means, and on slig] 
occasions : particularly in Marriage-a-la-Mode^ a playj 
writ since the first publication of this farce. Wh< 
(to pass by the dulness of the state-part, the obscurii 
of the comic, the near resemblance Leonldas bears tol 
our Prince Prettyman, being sometimes a king*s son, 
sometimes a shepherdess and not a question bow' 
Amalthea comes to be a pnncess, her brother; the 
king^s great favourite, being but a lord) *tis worth our 
while to observe how easily the fierce and jealous usur- 
per is deposed, and the right heir placed on the throne; 
and it is thus related by the s^d imaginary princess. 

jimaltb. Oh ! gentlemen, if you have loyalty. 
Or courage, shew it now : Leonidas, 
Broke on a sudden from his guards, and snatching 
A. sword from one, his back against the scaffold. 
Bravely defends himself; and owns aloud. 
He is our long-lost king, found for this moments 
But, if your valours help not, lost for ever. 
Two of his guards, mov'd by the sense of virtue. 
Are tum'd for him ; and there they stand at bay. 
Against a host of foes. Marnage-ala-Modey p. 69. 

•This shews Mr. Hayes to be a man of constancy, 
and firm to his resolution, and not to be laughed out 
of his own method j agreeable to v(rhat he says in the 
next aft. 

« As long as I know my things are good, what care 
« I what tiiey say r* 
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Note S. p. 33. 

«* Hey day I hey day ! I know not what to . do, nor 

" what to-eay/' . . 

X know not what to say, or what to think. 
r I knpw not when 1 sleep, or when I wake. 

Lo^i and Frienksbipf p. 46. 

My doubts and fears my reason do dismay ) 
I know not what to do, or what to say^ 

Paudorat p. 46. 



ACT m. 



Note I. p. 37. 

Prince Prettyman, and Tom Thimble; Failer, and 
Bibber his taylor, in the WUd Gallant, p. 5, 6. 

Note s. p. 37. 

« Bayes. There's a bob for the court.'* 

Nay, if that be aH, there's no such haste. The cour* 

tiers are not so forward to pay their debts ^ 

WildGdllant,!^,^. 
Note 3. p. 38. 

" Tom Tbim, Ay, sir, in your own ^(»a: you give 
me nothing but words. 

Take a little Bibber, 
- And throw him in the river } 
And if he will trust never. 
Then there let him lie ever. 



ia# tn att r% 

Bibber. Then s^yh 

Take a litcle Failer, 

And throw htm tb thfc jikildt. 

And thfere let him lie " 

Till he has pSiid his tayltJI'. WtldGaUoHti p. w. 

N9t€ 4. p. 3«. 
" Mayes. Ay» pretty well 5 but he does not top his 

•'part/* 
A great word with Mr. fidward Howard, 

Note 5. p, 39, 
** Bayes, As long as I know my things are good, 
<« what care I r 
See the 7th Note on the second A6t. 

Note 6. p. 40, ^ • 

Son^, << In swords^ pHfies> and bullets^ Hi&^safer 
«' to be, 
" Than in a strong tastlc remoted from thee I 
« My death'* bruise pray thittk ydu give md, tho* a 

«M^ '^ 

«* Did give it tat more, froift the top of a wall ; 
" Ft>r then if the mote on her mud wpuld^first lay, 
" And after, before yoti my bo^y convey, 
** The blu* on my breast, when you happen to sec, 
« You'il say, with a sigh, there's a true-blue for me.*' 

In Imitation <^ this t 
On seas, and in battles, through bullets and fire/ 
The danger is less duui in h»pelest ^t$ux { . 



^ 



My death's wound you give roe, tha* far off I bear 
My fall from your sight, not to co$t you a tear ) 
But if the. kind flood on a wave wouhl convey. 
And under your window my body would l«y 5 
When the wound on my breast you happen tasce; 
You*d say, with a sigh, it was given by me. 

This is the latter part of a. song made by ^fr. Bayes, 
j on the dc^th of Captain D?gby, top of George Earl of 
f Bristol, who was a passionate admirer of the Duchess 

Dowager of Richmond, called by the author Armida. 

He lost his life in a sea-fight against the Dutch, the 

48th of May^i 1671, 

\ . ,' . < -• 

I Note 7. P- 4P- 

«* Jobn. Pitt, box, and gallery, Mr, Bayesl** 

Mr. Edward Hovrard*« words. 



Note 8. p, 41. 
«< CdrJfL My licge§, n^s, from Volscius the prince** 
** Ush^ H:s news is welcome, whatsoe'er it be." 
Albert. Curtius, I>e something to deliver to your 

ear. 
Cur. Any thing fropri Alberto is welcome. 

Amorous Princi^^^.Z^n 

Note 9« p. 4.8, 
^^.Fols^ Harfy, my boots! for I'll go i^tngc among 
. f < ^y bliwies cncaropM, a^d ^uit this urbaa throng.'* 



H>^ THE ««T"tO - 

liet my hones be brought ready to the dooTi for I'll 
go out of town thi« «vetiitig. 

Into the country I'll with speed ; 
- Witl> bemuds and hawks my fancy feed, &c. 

Now V\\ away, a country life 

Shall be my mutr^ss and nay wife« 

English Monsieur, p. '36, jS, 39, 

Note 10. p. 49. 
*« Fair Mad,am, give me leave to ask hername/' 
And what^s this maid's name> Ibid, ^. 40* ' 

^ Note it» p." 49. 

*' Thou bring'st the morning: pi6tarM in a cloud.*** 
I bring the morning picStur'd in a cloud. 

iSiege bf Hbodis, pari I.'p. xo« 

Note 12. p.4f, 
^' Ama, How! PrinceVoisciusinlove! Ha, ha, hal" 
Mr^ Comely in lov e I Eit^isb Momieurl p. ^^9. 

Note .13. p. 50. 

** Bayes, You shall see a combat betwixt loye and 
** honour. An ancient author has writ a whole play 
«!onit.*' 

Sir H^iUiam D^ Avenanf s phy of Love tmd honour. 

Note 14. p. 50. 
VqIs, ** Go on, cries Honour \ tender Love says, 
<»nay." - . ~ 

ibolbotxoiirsayttiotso. Sie^ tf RMts^ p^trt L j^, Iq. 
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Note 15. p. 51,- 
'^* Bayes. I remember once in- a p^ary of mine, I set 
** off a scene beyond cxpeftation, only witb a petticoat 
<« and tjie belly-ach/' Love in a Nunnery^ f). 54. 



'— ^ ...■.■■ ^ 

Note I. p. 5 J. ^ 

' ^^Bayes. Gentlemen, because I would not have any 

** two tilings alike Jn this play, the last aft beginning. 

<« with a witty scene of miith, I begin this with a fa« ^ 

<« neral/V / . 

Colonel Henry Howard, son of Thomas Earl of Berk-. 

shire, made a play, ciUed the United Kingdoms,"which 
fe began with aiunefal, and had also two kings in it. 
i Thi9 gave the duke a ysxst occasion to set up twiakings^ 
i in Bientfordj as it is gcneraiiy^believed, though others 
: ai*e of opittioft that hw Grace bad our. two bfotliers in 

his thoughts. It wa& aQ:cd at ti^.e Cpckpit in Drury- 
[ Lane^j^sooU after tfee Restoration ; but miscarrying on 
f' the stage^ the autlwr had the modesty not to print it ; 
P and therefore the reader cannot reasonably expeft 
' any particular passages of it.~!-Others say, that tliey 

are Boahdelin and- Abdalla, the two contending kings 
' of Granada 5 and Mr. lir}'deB has, in mos^ of bis sc- 

lious play^ two eonteixiin^ kings of the sam^ place. 
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Note 2. p. 54. 
. , '* I'll speak a bold word j it shall diiim, trumpety 
*« shout, andbattle/cgadjwith any of the most warlike 
*« tragedies, cither ancient or modern." 

Cdnquest of Granada, in fmd parts. 

Note 3. p. 57. 

<« Smith, Who is she ?" 

<* Bayes, The sister of Djfawcansir, a lady that was 
** browned at sea, and had a wave to her winding 
. <« sheet^'V 

On seas I bore thee, and on seas I dy'd j 

. I dy'd : and for a winding sheet a wave 

I had J and all the ocean for my grave. 

Conquest of Granadd, part IJ, p. xx3* 

Note 4. p. 59.* • 

. •* Bayes, Since death my earthly part will thus re- , 

move, 
** ril come a humble bee to your chaste love .• 
*• With silent wings V\\ follow you dear coz $ 
** Or else before you in the sun-beams buz ; 
*' And when to melancholy groves you come, 
** An airy ghost, you'll kiiow me by my ham : 
" For sound being air, a ghost does well become. - 
** At night into your bosom I will creep, 
.*« And buz but softly, if you chance to sleep j 
" Yet in your dreams, I will pass sweeping by. 
« And then botli hum and buz before^-our eye. " 

\ * ^ 
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In riScuU of tbi$ t ^ 

-My^earthly part. 



Which is my tyrant's right, death will remove j 
I'll come all soul and spirit to your lovQ. 
: With silent steps Tli follow you sdl day 5 * 

' Or dsc before you in the 8un-be«inss play^ 
I'll lead you hence to melancholy groves. 
And there repeat the scenes of our past loves. 
At night I will within your curtains peept;- 
MTith empty arms einbrace you while you sleep : 
In gentle dreams I often will be by. 
And sweep along before your closing, eye ; 
All dangers from your bed I will removcf. 
Bat guard it most from any future love. 
And when at last in pity you will die, 
I'll watch your birth of immortality: 
Then, turtle-like, I'll to ray mate repair, 
And teach you your Hist flight in open air. 

■ ' ■ ^yramdc Ltyve^ p. 25. 

* - » 

' Note 5. p. 6x. 

«« FaL Lo I from thi« conquering lance 
" Does flow the purest wine of France'; 
«* And to appease your hung^, I 
<* JHave in my helmet brought a pie : 
'** I^astly, to bear a ^art with these, 
** Behold ray bucjder made of Cheese.", 

See the Sane in the ViUainy p. 47, 48, 49, 50, 
5»/52, 53- 
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Where the host furnishes his gUests with a collation 
out of his clothes ; a c^or from his helmet, a tansey 
*oiit of the liiUBg o£ his cap, crea» out 9£ hk^scaUiK 
bard, 8(c. ' . 

Note 6. p. 62. 

" K. Pbjs.. What man is thia that darw disturb OHf 

, feast >" , 
c( Draw. He thatciares dnok, and ht tet jdrii4; 
<* dares die 1 . * 

** And knowing this, dares yet drink <m, am I/> 

Almab, Wh^ dare to interrupt my firivate walk. > 
Alman, He who dares love,. aiKJ £qc that love nu^t ' 
diej . •. . ' \ 

And knowing thi$,'daLre^ yet iQ^^e. qii(» arm I. 

^ratnadif^ pari //• p.- tt^i n s» 



Note 7. p. ^2. 
*' 5/7;r«. Now there are some critics that have ad- 
«* vised me to put out th« second </«r/,.^ud, print must 
<< in the place OB'tj' but, 'egad» I thi,ttk 'ti& better t^us 
« a great deal." . . , 

' It was at E^st dam die^ Ibid. 

Notes, p. 44. 
^ DranjQ, Yoi> shall not know how long I ^e viH 
**stay}. 
«« But you shall know I'll take y«ur bowls away.** 



THe REHEARSAL. Itf 

• Alman, I would notf now, if thou would'st b;g toe,' 

'stayi 
3ut I will take my Almahide away. 

Conquest of Cranadai^, yt^ 

Notfe^.p. ^3. 
<* K. Ush. Tlio*, brother, this grum stranger be" a 
" clown, 
*"* He'll leave us sure a little to gulp down.'* 
•< Draw. Whoe'er to gulp one drop of this daret 
<« think, 
*• ril stare away his very pow'r to drink." 

In ridicuhi of this : 

dlman. fhou dar'st not marry her, while I'm in 

sight; 

With a bent bow, th/ priest and fhfe* I'll fright : ' 

I -And, in that scene, which all thy hopes and wisjies 

[ should confent,' ^ 

I The t1i6ugbtso£iDtrshaU make th^iiBpoteiit* /^.p. 5. 

. , Npte 10. p. 6|. 
•* Drmu^ I dri»k> I huff, I «Tttt> Ifto^big, and st^ J 
« Ail thi& IcaU'do, because I dare.'* 
I^ite of myselJF, I stay,. fight> love, despair j 
And all this I can ^, because I dare. 



I 



I Note %t. p. 66. 

\ ** Gods w6^d tii«mselves ungod tbctoselves t« see." 
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In ridicule oftbts :' ' 

Mm* Thou liest : there's not a god mhabits there. 
But for this Christian would all tieav'n forswear ; 
Ev*n Jove would try iiew shaye§ her love to win. 
And in new birds and unknown beast?, would sin ; 
At least, if Jove coujd love like Maximin. 

Note II. p. ^. 

•* Pr^f.' Dtirst any of the gods be so uncivil, 
<* I'd make that god subscribe himself a devil," 
Some god now, if he dai*e, relate wbat pass'd ; 
Say but he's dead, that god shkll mortal be, lb. p. 7. 
Provoke my rage no farther, lest I bp 
Reveng'd, at once, upon the gods and thee^ p. 8. 

What l]jad the go^s to d^with ijie or micie^ . p. 57, 

. Note 13. p. 67, ' 

« He is too proud a maa to.cieep servllel)r after 
'* sense, I assure you." 
Poets, like lovers, sh6uld<he bold and darej 
They s\k>\\ their business with anrover-cacei 
And he who servilely creeps aft^ sense,. ; 
Is safe, buj: i^e'er can r^act^ to excellence* 

Prelagusfo TyrumaeLoiif^ 
, ■ ■ .. " V ' ^ ■ . , ====^ 
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ACT r. 



«' JC. WrA.BuT stay !— What sound is this invades our 
" ears ?^' 
Wh^t various noises do my cars Iiivade, * * 
And have a tonccit of confusion made ? 

Siege of Rhodes y 1^, ^. 
Note ft, p. 69. 
«« 1st tCm]g> Haste, brother King, we are sent from 

^ ' "above." 
. *< %d King. Let us move, let us move j 
" Move to remove the fate" 
«' Of Brentford's long united state." ^ 
'} 1st #ri«^. Tarra, ran-tarra, full east a^nd by south." - 
<* idiGng. We sail witli thunder in our mouth, . 
•* In scorching noon-day, whilst the tra- 

** yeller stays, 
* Busy, busy, busy, busy we bustle along, 
<* Mounted upon warm Phcebus's rays,. 
** Through the heavenly tlu-ong, 
*« Hasting to those 
«« Who will feast us at night with a pig's petty- toes." 
*^ 1st King. And we'll fall with our plate 

«* In an olKo of hate. ^ 
♦< zd King* But now supper's done, the servitors try, 
<« Like soldiers, to storm a whole half-moon pie, 
•♦ tsfGn^. They gather, they gather hot custardg 
« in spoons « 
K iij 
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*^ Sut, alas I 1 must leave these half-moou^t 
«* And repair to my trusty dragoons/* 
** %d King. Oh» stay ! for you need not as yet go astray i 
*' The tide, like a finend^ hat brought ships in our 

** way, 
** And on their high ropes we will play | 
*' Like maggots in filberts, weUl snug in our shell 5, 
<« Well frisk in our shell, 
<* ^ye1l frisk in our shell, 
'« Andfarewel.*' 
<< I St King. But the ladies have all inclin3tions to dance^ 
*' And the green-frogs croak out a coranto of 

«* France." 
" %d King. ' Now mortals that hear 

** How we tilt and career, 
«* With wonder will fear, 
" The event of such things as shall never appear." 
'' Mt King. Stay you to fulfil what the gods lUve 

"decreed." 
/'< ul King. Then call me to help you, if shere siiall 
" be need." 
' ** ist King. So firmly resolved is a true Brentfortl 
"King, 
«< To sayc the distrcss'd, and help to them brings 
** That e'er a full pot of good ale you can swallow, 
*' He's here with a whbop, and gone with a holla/* 

InridicuUofthis: 
Naier^ Hark, my Damilcar, wc are called below. 

* X)^;x;. ]>t us goblet us go ; 



Oo to relieve the care 

Of longing lovers in despair^ 

ffaUr, Merry> merry, mcny, we sail from the east. 

Half tippled at a rainbow feast. 
Dam* In the bright moon*shine> while winds whlstlf 

loud, 
Tivy, tivy, tivy, we inouiit sind we fly, 
All racking along in a downy white cloud } 
^nd lest our leap from the sky should prove too itart 
^e slide on the back of a new^fallkg SJtar» ^ 
N4tkir. And drop from above, 

Ina jelly of love. 
Z>^#?. But now the sui\*s down, and the element"^ 
red. 
The spirits of fire gainst us make hesdl. 
Naker» They muster, they muster, like gnats in the 
air 5 
Alas ! I must I^ave thee, my fair. 
And to my light horsemen repair. 
^ l>am. Oh, stay! for you need not fear them to-night, • 
The wind is for us, and blows full in their sight : 
And o'er the wide ocean we fight. 
Like leaves in the autumn our foes will fall down. 
And hiss i|i the water-?^— 
Both, And hiss in the water, anddi'own. 
Nakefm But their nien ^e securely intrench*d^in a 
doud. 
And a trumpeter hornet to battle sounds loud* 
i>^«r. Now mortals that spy. 
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How We tilt in the sky. 
With wonder will gaze, 
And fear such events as will neV come to pass* 
Nak^. Stay you to perforai wtiat the maa will have 

done. 
■Dam. Then call me again when the battle is won. 
Both. So ready and quick is a s|Hrit of air» 
' T6 pity the lever, and succour the fair* 
That, silent and 8wift» that little soft god 
Is here with a wish» and is gone with a nod. 

Note 3. p. 71. 
«< Ba^s. This, sir, you must know, I once thought 
** to have brought in with a conjurer/* 

See T^axnic Love, AGt^, $c«a€ i • 

NoCfe4.. p. 73. 
<< What dreadful noise is this, that comes and goes>** 
.<' Said: Haste hence, great sirs, your royal persons 
" save, 
** For the event of war np mortal knows : 

*^ The Irmy, wrangling for the gdUl yougave^ 
<< First fell to words, and then to iiandy-bkyWB*^* 

In ridicule of this : 
What new misfortune do these cries presage ? 

'ttt Mtss. Haste all you can their fuiy to ftssnage. 
You are not safe from their rebellious nige« 



I 
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7.4 Mess, This rainufe, if you grant not their desire» 

They^ll seize your person, and your palace fire. 

, GfOnada, part IL p. 71 «. 

Note 5. p. 76, . 

** Bayes. True } and so, >gsid, 1*11 make it to a tra- . 
fStdy in a trice." 

Algatira and the Vettat Virgin are so contrived, by 
a little alteration towards the latter end of them, that 
they have been a£ted both ways« either as tragedies or 
comedies. ' 

Note 6. p.- 76. 
<« The description of the Scene.of Gener3d«,V-&c,, 
There needs nothing more to explain the meaning 
of this battle, than tbne perusal of. the First Part of the 
$iege of Khodes, 'which was performed in redtatWe 
music, by seven persons only \ and the passage put of 
the Playhouse to be Lett. 

Note 7. p. 75. 
Arm, arm, Gonsaivo, arm. 

ne Siege of Rhodes iegins thus > 
jidmtai. Arm, arm, Valerius, arm. 

Note S. p. 75. 
<< CV». Praw down the Chelsea cuirassiers.^** 
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The ibirJ mify thus : / ' 

Sofym, Pyrrliusi draW down our army wide ;, 
Then from the gross two atrong reserves divide* 

And spreid tlie wttypi 

As if we were to fight 

In the lost RhodJans' sight. 

With all the western Icings* 

Sach with Janizaries line 5 
': Th6 dight and left to Ualy'l aona assign^ 

The gross to Zangiban j 

The main artillery 

To Mustapha shall^e 1 

Biihg thott the rear; vfe lead the tan, 

... > • ■• 

Kote9« p» 76* , ^ 

« Litttf. The band ^u boast 6t Chetifea ehirassferii 
«« Shall in ffly Putney plJces now meet their peers.**' 
More piXes! more pikes I to reinforce 
That squadron^ and repulse the horse. , 

Flaj'hhuse to be Lett, p. 72. 

, Note 10. p. 77. 

«. Lieut. Gen, Give fire, gi»fe fire, af oAte give fire, 
«< 4.nd let those recreant troops pereeiye miiw ire. 
Point all the cannon, and play fast 5 
Their fury is too hot to last. 
That rampire shakes, they fly into the town. 

Pyr, March up with those reserves to that redoubt* 
Faint slaves I the Jauizaiies recll 



[ 



THB REHBARSAt. i 9x9 

They bend, they bend, and seem to feel 
The terrors of a rout. \ 
Must. -Qld Z^ngarhalt^, aiid rebforcemeat Jae|ca> 
Pyr. March on* 

Musu Advance those {^ikes, and charge their backs* 

Nottt II. p. 79. 
<} OrK Wh« calls 7errm Fhrma^ pray > 
*i Luna, Luna, that ne'er «hine8 by day. 
<♦ Orb. What means Lona m a veil ? 
** ^«»tf. Luna rnean^ to shew her tail/' 

In rfdievk »/ tbfs : 
^b^. Who calls the world's great light > 
Jur, Aurora, that abhors the night. 
fbab. Why docs Aurora, from her cloud, 
To drousy Phoebus Cry so loud ? 

Slighted Maid, p. Sp.\ 

'^ Note 12. p. 80. 

•* Luna. To-morrow soon, e'er it be noon. 
'« On Mount Vesuvio." 
The burning Mount Vesuvio, ' iW. p. 8 ; . u 

■ r 

Note 13. p, ?b. . 
*' Ltifta. And I will drink nothing but Lippara 
« wine." 
Drink, drink wine, Lippara wine. ' Uiid* p. 81. 



!%• TBE-KET TOfifff. 

Note 14.. p. Si. 

*' Come, rU shew you how they shall go off. Rise, 
*' sirs, and go about your business. Thcre*s go off 
** for you now." 

Valeria, daughter to Maximin, having killed herself 
for the love of Porphyrins; when she was to be car- 
ried off by the bearers, strikes one of them a box on 
the ear, and speaks to hiita thus V 

Hold, are you mad, you damnM confounded dog ? 

I am to rise, and speak the epilogue. 
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